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SEA GIPSY 


I am fevered with the sunset, There's a schooner in the offing 
I am fretful with the bay, With her topsails shot with fire, 
For the wander-thirst is on me And my heart has gone aboard her 
And my soul is in Cathay. For the Island of Desire. 


—RICHARD Hovey. 
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AUNTED 


“ . * 
es,” said the long lean man in the corner, “I have 


had one odd experience that I suppose certainly 
comes under the heading of ‘ spook’ stories. Not 
that I ever saw the ghost—I never saw a real ghost in my 
life. But this was odd. Yes. Odd . . . Tell you? 
Yes, of course, if you like. Tell that youngster with the 
drinks to pour me out another whisky and splash, if he will 
—thanks, Jack. Now then. Here’s the yarn, and don’t 
interruptseesn oi 
“T was hunting for a flat in London—say about three 
seasons ago—a furnished flat, as I didn’t know how long I 
was going to stay in England, and it wasn’t worth getting 
my furniture out of store. Rents were pretty high in the 
district I wanted—somewhere about St. James’s or there- 
abouts—and I didn’t want to go out far, as it was essential 
that I kept in touch with my business interests. I had 
almost given up in despair, and concluded that I should 
have to go either toa hotel or my club, when an agent 
rang me up and said he had a flat for me, he thought. The 
owner, a woman, was abroad—he thought I might find it 
just the thing. The address was just what I wanted, the 
rent almost incredibly low. I jumped into a taxi and 
rushed round to see it, feeling sure there must be a catch 
somewhere, but it was a delightful flat, nicely furnished, 
and as complete in every detail as you could wish. I was 
cautious, and asked all sorts of questions, but as far as the 
agent knew it was a straightforward deal enough; the lady 
was staying abroad indefinitely, the previous tenants had 
gone. ... Why did they leave, I wanted to know?... 
but the agent played with his pencil and assured me he 
didn’t know. Illness in the family made them decide to 
leave very suddenly, he believed . . . Well, at any rate, 
a week’s time saw me settled in, with my faithful man, 
Strutt, to do for me—you know Strutt, of course—one of 
the best fellows that ever lived. He plays an important 
part in the remarkable story I’m going to tell you. 
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“The 

foe te 
evening I 
spent there 
seemed quite 
too delightful for 
words after the dis- 
comfort and_ incon- 
venience I had _ been 
enduring in various hotels 
for the last six months, and 
I drew a sigh of enjoyment as I 
stretched out my legs before the 
fire and sipped the excellent coffee at 
my elbow. Strutt had found me a woman 
of sorts to do the cooking — marvellous fellow, Strutt ! 
And, certainly, she could cook, though the glimpse-I had 
caught of her through the kitchen door as I went into the 
dining - room proved her a dour and in truth most ill- 
favoured-looking old lady, with a chenille net, a thing I had 
thought as dead as the dodo, holding up her back hair. I 
rang for some more coffee, and, as usual, Strutt was at my 
elbow almost as my finger left the bell-push. 

“More coffee, please, Strutt—and, by the way, a very 
good dinner,’ I said carelessly. “Where did you find this 
cook? She seems an excellent one.’ 

“Strutt took up my empty cup as he replied in his usual 
even voice. Is there anything quite so woodenly self- 
contained as the well-trained valet’s voice, I wonder ? 

““She came one day to fetch something—day or so 
before you came in, sir, and I was here getting a few 
things ready for you. We got talking, sir, and I found she 
was servant to the lady who owns the flat, and care-taker 
when she left. She seemed a sensible, useful sort of body, 
sir, and I engaged her, after trying to get references from 
the lady, sir; and failing, as nobody seemed to know her 
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address, I took the liberty of exercising my own judgment, 
sir, and took her for a month on trial. I hope you think 
I did right, sir ?’ 

“* Oh, of course, I said hastily —as indeed Strutt’s 
judgment is invariably better than my own. “I should say 
she’s a find, if she can keep up to this standard of cooking. 
All right—tell her I’m pleased. . . .’ 

“The door closed noiselessly, and I sank into a brown 
study. The flat was very silent, and the pleasant crackle of 
the flames sounded loud in the stillness, like little pistol shots; 
the deep leather chair was comfortable, and beneath the 
red lampshade rested three books I particularly wanted to 
read. With a sigh of satisfaction I reached for one, and 
was in five minutes so deep in it that the entrance of Strutt 
with my second cup of coffee passed almost unnoticed, and 
I gulped it down heedlessly as I read. Buried civilisations 
have always been my hobby, though I’ve never had the 
money to go and explore in person; this book was a new 
and thrilling account of some recent diggings and discoveries, 
and I devoured the thing till I woke with a start to realise 
that it was after twelve, and the fire out! Witha laugh 
and a shiver I struggled out of my chair, flipped on the full 
light, and poured myself out a whisky; the syphon hissed 
as I pressed down the jet, and I cursed Strutt’s forgetful- 
ness (most unlike him it was, too!) as I saw it was empty. 
Perhaps there was another in the kitchen; I went along 
there to look, feeling rather peevish and very sleepy. The 
kitchen was flooded with moonlight, and all the pots, and 
pans, and bottles, and things struck little high lights of 
silver—it was quite a pretty effect; there were several 
things on the stove, and I remember now that one, a little 
saucepan, had its lid not quite on—not. fitted on levelly, I 


mean—and it had the oddest look for a moment, just as if 


it had cocked up its lid to take a sly look at me! I found 
a fresh syphon on the dresser, had a drink, and went to 
bed: my last thought as I curled luxuriously between the 
cool linen sheets, was that the 
woman who had had this 

flat furnished and fitted 

up so perfectly must 


have been a 
sybarite 
in her 


‘*_and suddenly, upon the silence broke a sinister little 
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tastes, since I had yet to find the article in her flat that 
did not show the true lover of luxury. I wondered idly 
why she had left it, with all its contents, even to linen, 
plate, pots, and pans. . . . Then sleep came, and I 
sank into unconsciousness, my query unanswered. I 
must have slept some two hours, I think, when I was 
awakened by a sudden attack of pain, of all extraordinary 
things. I awoke shaking and gasping, my hands _ alter- 
nately clutching my throat and stomach as the most awful 
griping agonies seized me, throwing me into convulsive 
writhings as the pain twisted me into knots and the 
sweat poured down my face, or fits of frantic coughing 
that 1 thought-must surely split my lungs. I felt as though 
I had swallowed some ghastly acid that was burning my 
very vitals out. . . Feebly I reached for the bell, but 
before I touched it Strutt was in the room, awakened by 
my coughing, and bending anxiously over me. 

““My God, sir, what’s the matter? You waked me 
coughing. Wait a second, sir, and [ll get youa drop of 
brandy. aac: 

“The spirit spilled against my chattering teeth, for I 
was shaking like a man with ague, and my staring eyes 
were glazed with pain. Poor old Strutt’s face was a study 
—he’s always been very devoted to me. A few drops went 
down my throat, however, and after another dose of it I 
seemed to feel a shade better, and lay back against the 
pillows panting and shivering. My pyjamas were damp and 
streaked with perspiration, and now my perceptions were 
coming back to me, and I began to wonder. Why this 
attack, and what on earth had happened to cause it? Strutt 
bustled about my room, getting out a fresh pair of pyjamas, 
his anxious eye flitting back to me every minute. No need 
to worry any further, though, as I was rapidly returning to 
my normal healthy self, but this only made it stranger. 

“ Strutt approached the bed. 

““You feeling better now, sir? If you'll take my- 
advice you'll change them damp things and let me rub you 
down before you go to sleep again.’ Feeling almost sound 
again, though still shaken from the memory of that ghastly 
ten minutes, I slipped out of bed and stood lost in specula- 
tion as Strutt rubbed me. Certainly, back in bed in a few 
minutes in clean pyjamas, with a stiff brandy-and-soda 
inside me, I could not understand what on earth could 
have attacked me so terribly, yet passed away so 
entirely, leaving no trace—for I felt as well as before the 
attack. 
““ Strutt,’ I said, “Heaven only knows what was the 
matter with me; it can’t have been anything l’ve eaten 

since you’ve probably had the same, and you're all 
right. But it was the most damnable attack— 

fevers nothing to it. Besides, it wasn’t fever; 
I’ve had too many bouts of that not to know 
it. Wonder if my heart’s all right ?’ 


sound—the clink of @ saucepan-lid, carefully lifted” 
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““T should have said so, sir, but it might be as well to 
see the doctor to-morrow. What sort of pain was it? 
You ll forgive my saying so, sir, but you looked simply 
ghastly. Never seen fever make you look so—never, sir.’ 
Strutt’s voice held conviction; moreover, the fellow had 
seen me through enough fever to know. I knitted my 
brows. ; 

“*What did I have? Clear soup—a sole—a piece of 
steak and vegetables. All well cooked—oh, and a savoury ; 
mushrooms on toast. Mushrooms!’ I looked at Strutt 
triumphantly; for a minute I thought I’d hit it. ‘ Mush- 
rooms—she must have got hold of some poisonous stuff, 
not real mushrooms. It’s easily done——’ 

“* Beg your pardon, sir,’ said Strutt firmly, ‘ but that 
can’t be it. Being rather partial to mushrooms myself, sir, 
I took a few—and Mrs. Barker, she did, too. That can’t 
be the reason. 
There’s nothing else 
you had, sir, barring 
your coffee, which I 
made myself — the 
second lot at least, as 
Mrs. Barker had gone 
home when you rang.’ 

“T lay back on 
my pillows silenced, 
but more puzzled than 
ever ; however, I was 
too thankful to feel 
well again to worry 
very much over the 
cause of my strange 
attack. 

“*Well, I- can’t 
worry any more over 
it, Strutt. Turn out 


the light. I shall see 
the doctor in the 
morning.’ 

“TI did, and his 


report confirmed my 
own opinion and 
added not a little to 
my puzzlement — I 
was as sound as a 
bell in every respect ; 
even the trace of 
occasional fever left 
by my long sojourn 
in the East seemed 
to have vanished. 
Old Macdonald 
punched me in the 
ribs as he said good- 
bye, and grinned. 

“Don’t you come 
flying to me next time 
you get a pain under 
your pinny from a 
whisky or two too 
many, young feller me lad—go for a good long tramp and 
blow it away. You're as strong as a young horse, and as 
for heart, don't you try to pull any of that stuff on me. 
You've got a heart that ll work like a dray-horse, and never 
turn a hair. . i 

“T walked up St. James’s more puzzled than ever. What 
on earth had happened to me last night? In the light of 
my present feeling of supreme health and well-being my 
last night's agonies seemed more inexplicable than ever ; 
obviously old Mac thought I had been more or less tight 
and exaggerated a nightmare into this. It was 
very irritating, yet I still had the vivid memory of that 
terrible, choking, burning sensation, the torturing pains that 
had gripped my frame, tearing and wrenching me, it seemed, 
till my very bones groaned and quivered within me. Good 
Lord—a dream! Still lost in thought about the whole 
curious affair, I ran full tilt into an old chum of mine on the 


““* You know—something !’ sternly said Trevanion. ‘Now you tell us the whole 


truth about this beastly business and it'll be all right for you. 
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steps of the club, George Trevanion, who seized me de- 
lightedly by the hand and poured forth questions. We 
dined at the club, and spent a long time yarning together 


- over the fire afterwards. When we parted Trevanion had 


promised to dine with me the next night. I was, I admit, 
rather keen on showing him my new quarters. I had been 
so engrossed in talking shop—we're both engineers—and 
there had been so many things to say, that I had forgotten 
to tell him, as I had meant, about my remarkable attack of 
pain, an omission that annoyed me a little, as having spent 
thirty years knocking about the world he might have been 
able to put his finger at once on the cause of it. 

“There were some letters lying on the table in the dark 
little hall of my flatas I let myself in. I picked them up; 
nothing interesting, only some bills and an invitation or 
two. I dropped them again, and turned to hang up my 
coat. Now the 
kitchen door opened 
into the hall, and 
when I entered it had 
been shut; now I 
saw when I turned 
that it had swung 
noiselessly open, and 
I could see into the 
moonlit kitchen, the 
usual little place one 
finds in these small 
flats. The gas stove 
was in line with the 
door, with various 
utensils upon it ready 
for use in the morn- 
ing. I think there 
was a large kettle 
and two saucepans, a 
big one and a little 
enamel one. The 
open door made me 
jump for a second, 
but, of course, I said 
‘Draughts, and 
thought so. I paused 
a second to light a 
cigarette, and the 
match dropped from 
my fingers and splut- 
tered out upon the 
carpet. I held the 
unlighted cigarette 
between my fingers 
as: I. stared... -As ei 
am a living man, this 
is what I saw, or 
thought I saw. The 
saucepan—the little 
one on the stove 
nearest the door— 
seemed to lift its lid 
a shade; it seemed 
to tilt, ever so slightly, cautiously, and from beneath its 
tilted lid it looked at me! Yes, I suppose it doesn’t sound 
as horrible as I want it to, but I swear to you that was the 
most eerie thing I ever saw, or want tosee. . . . For 
a second I stood cold and dumb, my mouth sticky with 
fright--somehow the utter banality of the thing made it 
more terrifying; then I swore at myself, strode into the 
kitchen, and seized the saucepan, holding it to the light. 
It was, of course, a mere trick of light—I remember 
noticing the previous night how brilliantly the moonlight 
streamed into the kitchen—but, good heavens, it had shaken 
me for a minute, positively. That attack last night must 
have upset my nerves more than I knew. Lord, what a 
fool! I put back the saucepan, laughing heartily, and 
going into the hall, picked up my letters again, still grinning 
at my own folly. I glanced back at the kitchen as I went 
along to my room. I could still see the stove and the 
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silent row of pans upon it. The lid of the little saucepan 
was still askew ; it still had the absurd air of watching me 
stealthily from beneath it; there almost seemed a menace 
in its very stillness. I laughed again as I got into 
bed. It seemed so lunatic. Fancy being scared of a 
saucepan. Good Lord, a chunk of tin, an absurd piece of 
ironmongery. It just shows you what light and a few 
jangled nerves can do for one! ( 

“I slept splendidly, and awoke hungry as a hunter, and 
flung myself into work that day like a giant refreshed. 
Trevanion and I met at the club about 6.30 for a cocktail, 
and had several cocktails. It was good to see the old man 
again; wed been boon companions in all sorts of odd 
places, and I really didn’t know how much I’d missed him 
till we met again. We walked back to the flat about 
7.15, and found a rattling good dinner awaiting us. I'd 
told Strutt to put Mrs. Barker on her mettle, and, by jove, 
she turned us out a feed fit for a king. Cream soup, 
oysters done with cheese—marvellous things they were— 
roast chicken and salad, and a soufflé that melted in your 
mouth. We were too occupied appreciating flavours to talk 
much at first, but at last Trevanion sat back, regarding me 
Ww ith reverence, and drew a long breath of repletion. 

“Man, you must be a perfect Creesus! | Where on 
earth did you strike the cash to pay for this place, this 
feeding, and your cordon bleu in the kitchen, I should 
like to know ?’ 

“T grinned with triumph, sipping the last drops of my 
claret. 

““* Why, sheer luck, dear boy; the rent of this flat is 
a mere fleabite. The cook fell into my hands with the flat, 
and being a bit of an epicure, I feel justified in spreading 
myself a trifle in the feeding line, especially when an old 
companion in crime like you turns up!’ 

Trevanions brow wrinkled. 

“*A flat in St. James’s—for a fleabite rental? Are you 
sure you're not being done somehow, old man? It seems 
to me almost impossible.’ 

“T shrugged as I rose, and we sought our armchairs by 
the smoke-room fire; the reason why was still as obscure to 
me as ever, and after a while we dismissed the subject and 
began to talk of other things. Strutt brought in coffee and 
liqueurs, and the hours passed imperceptibly as we chewed 
our pipes and yarned over old times, adventures old and 
new. At last Trevanion looked at the clock and laughed, 
putting down his pipe. 

“Good Lord, look at the time! Time I got along to 
my place, though I don’t boast palatial quarters like these 
of yours, you lucky devil. Come and dine with me one 
night next week anyway, and I'll see if I can't raise a good 
drink or two for you, though I can ae promise a dinner any- 
where near your standard. . . . He was standing by 
the door, his hand on the handle, and I was on the hearth- 
rug, knocking out the dottle of my pipe; suddenly we both 
fell silent, and his sentence broke off short as we stood 
listening. In the silence down the passage came the sound 
of something boiling on the cold stove, black and silent 
since Mrs. Barker left, two hours ago! We looked at each 
other, our mouths open withastonishment. Then Trevanion 
laughed. 

“What an odd noise; just like a kettle or something 
boiling. Suppose your man’s been having a drop of toddy 
for himself on the Q.T. and left the thing on. 

For some reason we stared at each other hard as he aol. 
I know that I, for one, knew somehow that Strutt had not 
left the gas havens The kitchen door was open, but from 
where we stood we could not see into it; the smoke-room 
door was round an angle. The moonlight streamed into 
the dark passage through the invisible open door, and with 
the moonlight came the distinct sound of bubbling and 
boiling, like water in a kettle or saucepan. In the 
silence there seemed, however ridiculous it may sound, a 
sort of quiet menace in the sound. With a jerk I slewed 
round from the hearth and made towards the door. ‘ Pro- 
bably it’s only a draught—wind bubbling through a crevice, 
or something of the sort. Come on, let’s see, at all events.’ 


(No, 1118A, DEcEeMBER 1, 1922 


“Personally, the last thing I really wanted to do was 
to go into that kitchen—that beastly kitchen, as mentally I 
had begun to call it. Here was the door open again. 
Strutt assured me he had shut it when Mrs. Barker left, 
and always did. There was something in the atmosphere 
of the whole flat now that I didn’t like at all. But my 
funk was as yet not definitely acknowledged, even to 
myself, and I strode down the passage with my chin set, 
and round the angle into the kitchen. The bubbling sounds, 
clear and distinct till the second I turned the corner, ceased 
on the instant, and dead silence succeeded. In the moonlit 
kitchen Trevanion and I stared at each other blankly. The 
stove held only one utensil, the little enamel saucepan I 
had noticed before, but the gas beneath it was unlit; its 
lid was close down. Trevanion was rattling the 
window, examining the catch, a frown of bewilderment on 
his brow. I took up the saucepan, vaguely disturbed, and 
peered inside it—empty, of course. 

“Well, upon my, soul, this is rum,’ said Trevanion, 
scratching his head. “There doesn't seem to be a chink 
anywhere that could let in a draught ; air bubbling through 
a_ knot-hole might- make a noise like that. ; 
suppose there isn’t another gas jet left alight anor’ 
that might make a sound like water boiling? Is the 
geyser on?’ 

“The geyser was not on, nor was there any other gas- 
jet, the flat being lighted by electricity. At last we gave 
it up as a bad job, and gaped at each other, completely 
floored. Trevanion scratched his headagain, then laughed, 
and shrugged his shoulders as he reached for his hat. 

“Well, it’s the most extraordinary thing I ever knew; 
still, there’s probably some perfectly simple reason for it. 
"Phone me when you find out, Connor, old man; it’s left 
me guessing for the present, and I’d really like to know 
what it is. Never heard anything so clearly, nor so odd, 
confound it! Think you must have a tame spook that 
boils water for its ghostly toddy ! 

‘ Trevanion’s cheery laugh died away down the street, 
and I slammed the door of the flat and stood for a minute, 
chin in hand, thinking. Damn it, something had been 
boiling, I’d take my oath, but what? As if in answer to 
my thought, a faint sound broke the stillness of the flat 
again—the bubbling of a boiling kettle or saucepan. Why 
was it that somehow I always thought of a saucepan when 
that sound started? It was faint at first, but grew more 
distinct as I listened, every muscle taut with strain. 
Now, whatever the damned thing was, I would track it. 
The kitchen door stood ajar, of course. I had shut it when 
we went to look at the geyser, but it was open again when 
we came out of the bath-room; undoubtedly the sound 
came from the kitchen. Cautious, I took a step 
forward, though my back crept unaccountably as I did so, 
and craning forward, I peered round the door. The little 
saucepan stood where I had put it, on the stove, still cold 
and unlit, but it was boiling! The lid was rakishly aslant, 
and tilted a shade every second or so as the liquid, whatever 
it was, bubbled inside, and a gust of steam came out as I 
gaped, dumbfounded. Somehow, as I listened, the noise of 
bubbling shaped itself into a devilish little song, almost as 
if the thing was singing to itself secretly and abominably, 
chortling to itself in a disgusting sort of hidden way, if you 
know what I mean. I gave a half-gasp of sheer fright, 
and, do you know, instantly the saucepan was just an 
ordinary saucepan again, silent on the stove. I made 
myself go in, though I admit I was shaking with nerves. 
I took it up, cold and empty. . . . Well, cursing 
myself for a fool, I took a stiff drink, and despite a horrible 
little cold feeling that there-was more in this than I liked, 
told myself sternly that I must have had one whisky too 
many and mistaken light and the noise a stray mouse 
might have made for the whole thing. I knew, of course, 
inside me, that it wasn’t so, and I had seen that abominable 
saucepan boiling some infernal brew, but I wouldn’t admit 
it, and scrambled into bed, with, I confess, considerable 
speed, and not a few glances over my shoulder into the 
dark. However, I slept well again, and awoke laughing 

(Continued on b. 12) 
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See lt is not good for fauns and maids 
To gambol thro’ enchanted shades 
On that enchanted e’en. e 
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THE SURE SHIELD OF ENGLAND. 
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H.M.S. ‘Victory,’ the last of the old 
wooden walls, which is preserved to the 
nation in practically the same state as when 
she went into action on October 21, 1805, 
is the symbol of the great first line of 
defence, which through all the centuries 
before Trafalgar and the years that have 
followed it has held these islands we call 
our own safe from the invader. During the 
strenuous years of the late war, when invasion was considered an unpleasant possibility, when it was at one time feared that our enemy 
would make a descent upon our coasts and lay waste our peaceful inland villages, as typified in these two pictures, the sure shield was over 
us, unseen for the most part, but just as strong and as certain as it was in the days of Drake and of Nelson 
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THE HAUNTED SAUCEPAN—continued. 


at myself not a little, but with a sneaking thankfulness that 
Trevanion had also made a bit of an ass of himself over 
the mysterious noise! I lay for a few minutes blinking in 
the shafts of sunlight that filtered through my blinds, and 
reached for my watch; it was nineoclock. Cursing Strutt 
for his laziness—I always had my bath at 8.30, confound 
him !—I rang the bell. A shuffling step came along the 
passage, and the sullen, lined face of Mrs. Barker peeped 
in. I stared at her, then snapped : 

“*\WVhat on earth's the matter with Strutt ? 
o'clock !’ 

“The woman studied me in silence with her narrow, 
secret eyes for a few seconds—what an old hag she was, 
really, I thought impatiently !—then jerked her thumb over 
her shoulder. 

““°R’s took bad with summat—dunno what. Bin 
writhin’ and cursin’ like a good ‘un. * Her lips 
wreathed themselves into a mirthless grin, and I eyed her 
with, even less favour than before. 

“As she spoke I heard a faint moaning coming from 
poor old Strutt’s room. Curtly ordering Mrs. Barker back 
to her kitchen, I scrambled out of bed and went down the 
passage. Poor Strutt 
was lying fully 
dressed on the bed, 
his lips blue and dry 
with pain, his limbs 
twitching convul- 
sively. He was quite 
beyond speech, but 
his eyes implored 
help. I tore off his 
collar and _ shouted 
to Mrs. Barker for 
brandy ; the poor 
fellow’s looks really 
frightened me to 


It’s nine 


death. Bit by bit 
we pulled him round 
—though it struck me 
at the time that the 
woman's help was 
given none too wil- 
lingly—and at last 
Strutt sat up, shaky, 
but himself. I sat on 
the bed staring at 
him, more concerned 
than I liked to say. 

“‘\vhat on earth happened, Strutt? It seems much 
the same sort of attack I had the other night. You'd better 
go and see my doctor; I can’t have you crocking up like 
this. When did it come on ?’ 

“Strutt cleared his throat, his voice still husky and 
strained with pain. “I got up about seven, sir, as usual, or 
perhaps a little before; Mrs. Barker was late, so I made 
myself some tea and boiled an egg. I hadn’t eaten it so 
very long, sir, before I began to feel as if something was 
on fire inside me, sir; awful the pain was. I couldn't move 
nor cry out not a word. I dunno what it was, sir, but I'll 
take my oath it’s the same sort of thing you was taken with 
the other night.’ 

s I frowned and meditated. 

Well, youd better see Macdonald. This is beyond 


Little Girl: 
Clergyman: 
Little Girl: 


O-oh, grandpa, look! 
Really ! 


Messe ieee 
“ Strutt was duly overhauled by the doctor and reported 
sound in wind and limb. This fresh puzzle made me feel 
almost as if there must be something in superstitions after 
all, and there must be a curse on my new flat! I was still 
lost in speculation about it when I met Trevanion in Bond 
Street, very spruce and dapper from lunching with the 
lady he happened to favour at the moment. . . . He 
buttonholed me at once. 


The dustman has tumbled off his cart! 
And what is he doing now? 
He’s sitting on the kerbstone and telling God all about it! 
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“* Hullo, Connor, spotted the ghost yet?’ 
head. 


oce 


I shook my 


Spotted it—I wish I could! Listen! There seems 
no end to the extraordinary things that are coming my way 
lately * and I plunged into the story, beginning with 
my own attack of illness and winding up with what I had 
seen—or thought I had seen—in the kitchen after he had 
left, and Strutt’s mysterious collapse this morning. Tre- 
vanion listened intently, not laughing as I half expected. 
It seems a queer place to discuss a bogey tale, the corner of 
Bond Street on a fine spring morning, but it struck neither 
of us at the time. 

““Tt’s certainly odd, Trevanion said at last; “it’s the 
oddest yarn I’ve heard for a long time. Frankly, if it 
wasnt you, and if I hadn’t heard that noise myself last 
night, I'd, of course, say it was too much whisky, and you 
were seeing things. But Look here; I'll come 
up to your place to-night, say about 11.30, and we'll try an 
experiment. Ive got an idea slowly working its way out! 
So long, old man.’ 

“T was relieved he had not laughed, and guessed, from 
his serious attitude towards the whole incomprehensible 
thing, that he was more impressed than I had thought 
with the episode of the mysterious bubbling. What connec- 
tion had that, if any, with the equally mysterious attacks of 
pain that had seized 
both Strutt and my- 
self 2? The whole 
thing obtruded itself 
upon my work, which 
did not go particu- 
larly well in conse- 
quence, and I was 
still cogitating when 
the bell rang that 
night, and Strutt let 
in Trevanion, accom- 
panied by a dog, to 
my great astonish- 
ment. We shook 
ands warmly. 

““Didn't know 
youd got a dog, I 
said, ‘but while you 
were about it, couldn't 
you have found a 
better specimen than 
this mouldy old semi- 
demi-collie? He 
looks a positive 
cheese-hound ! ’ 

“Trevanion 
grinned at me mysteriously. When Strutt had gone out of 
the room he bent forward and whispered, ‘ This is the experi- 
ment!’ I gaped, and Trevanion went on, as the old beast 
settled himself down in front of the blazing fire. 

““ First and foremost, may I give this old beast a feed ? 
He’s rather hungry, I’m afraid. It’s the porter’s dog from 
the club; I borrowed him for to-night. Yes, as you say, 
he’s a bit of a cheese-hound, but it’s not a bad old beast. 
What about that feed ?’ 

““Of course, I said; ‘I daresay there are some bones 
in the kitchen. I'll tell Strutt.’ 

“Trevanion stopped my upraised hand on the way to 
the bell. ‘I don’t want Strutt, thanks, old man; I want 
to give this myself. Warm up some scraps for him—you 
know the sort of thing.’ I stared rather, then shrugged my 
shoulders; I knew Trevanion too well to ask him too 
many, questions at the start of a thing. 

“Oh, all right, my dear fellow, though I really don’t 
see why this fuss about warm stuff. You sound as if the 
beast was a Derby winner!’ 

“T’m not as cracked as I seem,’ asserted Trevanion, 
going into the kitchen, now brightly lighted and as cheerful 
as could well be imagined. ‘You leave this to your Uncle 
Stalky—it’s all part of the experiment!’ I left him 
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“FOR YE ARE LIVING POEMS.” 


Marcus Adams, Dover Street, W. 


THE CHILDREN OF SIR HARRY AND LADY STAPLETON MAINWARING 


It is not difficult to understand, when sucha triumph of the photo 


grapher’s art as this is before us, the reason why Longfellow sang, 
“For Ye are Living Poems.” 


Lady Stapleton Mainwaring’s elder daughter is Diana, who was born in 1914, and the younger, 
-born in 1917, When she married Sir Harry Stapleton Mainwaring in 1913 she was Miss Generis Williams-Bulkeley, 


of Sir Richard and Lady Williams-Bulkeley 


Zara, 
and is the daughter 
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personal insult when her nephew, who, on the death 

of her husband, had succeeded to the title and the 
house and the impoverished estates and the famous 
Camber pearls, succeeded to the pigs also by his marriage 
with Margaret Joicey, daughter and heiress of the 
Chicago millionaire. The fact that he and his wife were 
devoted to each other did not detract from the infamy 
of the alliance: it was like a buffet in the face to be 
forced to receive this odiously modern young woman. 
Caroline had an apt and acid wit and a soft, dreamy, 
meditative way of saying the nastiest things, which made 
them doubly telling, and her murmuring enunciation when 
she realized that the pearls would no longer be worn by her 
was peculiarly venomous. “So suitable,” she said, “ that 
Margaret should have the pearls, for ‘Margaret’ means 
‘pearls, does it not? And the pigs! Isn’t there some 
text about pearls and swine ?”’ 

Of course this duly came to Margaret's knowledge, who 
screamed with laughter and said, “ Isn’t she lovely?” and 
the next time when the two met the young bride came 
running up to her. 

“Dear Aunt Caroline,’ she said. “I tell everybody 
that you're the wittiest woman in London. It’s perfectly 
killing what you said about me and my pearls and my 
pigs. I wish Popper had been alive to hear it ; it would 
have tickled him to death. But I’ve cabled it right along 
to the advertisement department at home, to see if they 
can’t use it some way. A great poster, you know, with 
red head lines: “What Lady Caroline Camber says. . .’ 
And ‘then a picture of me with a necklace of pearls and 


Cee LADY CAMBER took it almost as a 


sausages. I think you’re the loveliest woman I’ve ever 
seen. By the way, you must promise to come to my 
jamboree. Why, don’t you know what a jamboree is? 


You sit on the floor and have a good time, and look at the 
Russian ballet or whatever's going on between whiles, 
and dance. Engaged? Why, that’s too bad, particularly 
as you don’t yet know what night I’m giving it.” 

With beaming good nature Margaret had crammed into 
this effective little speech all that she stood for, and all 
that, in consequence, Aunt Caroline particularly detested ; 
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By E. F BENSON. 


for while Margaret stood forthe present in the society of 
to-day, Caroline Camber quite as typically stood for the 
past, and for the order of things that had vanished. Those 
days (so Caroline would. have put it) were distinguished 
by decorum and stateliness and exclusiveness; Society 
consisted of a small compact phalanx of folk, mostly 
related to each other, and quite unaware of the meaning of 
jamborees. They met each other two or three times a 
day, they dined, they danced, they stayed with each other, 
they never alluded to money or the internal organs of the 
body, and if any scandal occurred within the sacred portals, 
though they talked it over in corners and discreet whispers, 
they never conducted screaming public discussion of it over 
the dinner-table. It was for that order she stood, and it 
was with a sense of duty, positively pleasant, that 
she shut her doors and sharpened her tongue against 
the casual mannerless invaders who now had pushed their 
way into almost every house but hers, and in short skirts 
and braces (literally no more) jabbered and jazzed and 
jamboreed. Their very virtues were abhorrent to her, and 
Margaret’s serene good-nature seemed insolent. Besides, 
one was so helpless against that careless indifference. And 
the jamboree! ‘The impertinence of Margaret asking her 
to this nameless orgie! Somehow or other the jamboree 
must be stopped, and as this determination rose hot within 
her, she cast aside her sense of helplessness and felt like a 
Crusader. 

There was a great deal of mettle about Caroline 
Camber, and as the days went on, she began to be aware 
that she would need it all. London generally, including 
the thin line of heroines to which she belonged, who had 
previously stood pretty firm against modern invaders and 
encroachers, was getting culpably interested in the jam- 
boree, and the thin line of heroines began sensibly to waver. 
There was an air of mystery about it, and the small hints 
that leaked out, and the large fabrications which were 
invented about it, added spice and pepper to London’s 
curiosity. Certainly a constellation of stars from the 
Russian ballet (lit at staggering expense) was going to 
shine there, for so much Margaret herself had told Aunt 
Caroline, and it was probably a fact that a very ingenuous 
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young lady from the French stage was to recite something 
that bad never been recited before. Then rumour got 
busy and said that one of the most advanced Bolshevists 
from Moscow would give a short lecture on murder, and 
Margaret, when approached on the subject, gave the further 
information that his lecture would be made more interesting 
by several practical illustrations of the subject. The party, 
in any case, as was certain when the invitations were sent 
out, would be quite a small one, for only a hundred of these 
had been issued, and in consequence there was an agree- 
ment (gratifying to Aunt Caroline) among those who had 
not been asked that they would not have gone if they had 
been. Among such Aunt Caroline briskly and poisonously 
proselytized, and the fact that so many had called (in 
anticipation of the event) and so few been chosen gave her 
a great deal to do.. All the elect, who had been invited, 
had feverishly accepted, and she had an occasional qualm 
that those who had not been invited would not have been 
so acid in their denunciation of jamborees if a chance of 
this jamboree had come in their way. The crusade, in 
fact, was not really prospering, and public feeling was not 
making headway. 

And then, at the last moment, Providence intervened in 
the vulgar democratic manner characteristic of it. Aunt 
Caroline’s aunt, who for 
years had led a seques- 
tered and paralytic ex- 
istence, died only a 
couple of days before 
the date for the party, 
and she, who in expec- 
tation of a handsome 
legacy, had long said 
that it would be a bless- 
ing for all concerned 
when this event oc- 
curred, thought that she 
had never spoken a truer 
word. For of all the 
proprieties that had the 
sanctity of Mosaic law 
to her family, that of 
showing due respect for 
the departure of the 
most distant relatives 
was perhaps the most 
scrupulously honoured, 
and it was with some- 
thing approaching 
hilarity that Aunt 
Caroline went to 
Camber House as soon 
as ever she had put on 
her habiliments of woe to announce the calamity, and 
indicate, if that was necessary, the propriety of cancelling 
the jamboree. 

Such indication seemed to be needful, and even then 
Margaret looked puzzled. 

“But why,” she asked, “must I put off my party 
because your aunt is dead? I guess she isn’t any relation 
of mine, norof Tony’s either. Of course you won't come, 
Aunt Caroline, for you told me that before, and I’m ever 
so sorry for you if you feel stricken, but how Tony and I 
come into it beats me. And then there’s the Russian 
ballet, engaged and paid for, too, which I understand isn’t 
always the case. And then there’s Mademoiselle—oh, I 
nearly Jet that out——.” 

Aunt Caroline gave her wide wan smile, so suitable for 
bereavements. 

“Dear Margaret,’ she said, “how sympathetic you 
are! And it’s quite natural that you shouldn’t understand 
our old-fashioned ways. You see—you are one of the 
family now, and the family is in mourning. If your aunt 
died, dear——.” 

“You would go into mourning?” asked Margaret with 
that child-like smile which it was difficult to interpret. 


lslewetharory Car. 


‘* Wreathed in smiles and pearls, Margaret bewitchingly advanced 
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Aunt Caroline had not meant to put quite so pre- 
posterous a case, for the idea of Margaret having any 
relations at all was alien to her. With another wan smile 
she slid off the topic. , 

“We needn’t go into that,” she said, “and, indeed, I 
have not come here to argue with vou, but just to tell you. 
You have to conform to our ways. If I ever went*to 
America I should conform to yours. That is a mere 
matter of good breeding.” 

“Ah, do come to America,” said Margaret. “ Come 
with me when I go over in the fall—I mean the autumn. 
But about my jamboree. What will happen, Aunt 
Caroline, if I do give it? What will happen? Try to 
imagine!” 

It was useless to continue talking to anybody who 
seemed really to have no grasp of what was being said, 
and Aunt Caroline rose. 

“T will see your husband, dear,” she said, “and get him 
to explain to you.” 

“Yes, that will be the best plan,” said Margaret. 

Margaret had a very fair notion of how things stood 
when her husband had explained them to her.. It was not 
that she was supposed to be so overwhelmed with grief at the 
death of an old lidy whom she had never seen, and was 
not related to either of 
them, that she could not 
summon up spirit for 
her jamboree, but sim- 
ply that when a death 
of someone, however 
collaterally remote, 
occurred in families like 
the Cambers, they had 
a habit of not adver- 
tising their gaieties for 
a little while, and the 
jamboree had been very 
much advertised. Tony 
agreed with her that 
this was a_ perfectly 
empty form, and with 
her to lead and him 
rather timorously to 
acquiesce, Margaret 
concocted a scheme 
which would satisfy 
Aunt Caroline and the 
proprieties without the 
sacrifice of the jam- 
boree. Next morning, 
so ran the plot, there 
would appear in all the 
leading journals a short 
paragraph to state that, owing to a family bereavement, 
Lady Camber’s party would not take place, and in order 
to ensure that the announcement should reach all the 
friends who had accepted her invitation, she had a small 
slip printed to be sent to each, containing the same inform- 
ation. But at the bottom of each slip she scribbled in 
her own hand: “Private. We had to put the party off, 
but come quietly just the same.” Her secretary meantime 
was busy addressing envelopes, and Tony giggled and 
made little cowardly objections to what he was sanctioning, 
as is the way of a man. 

** Aunt Caroline will be sure to hear about it,” he said. 
“Tf you tell a thing privately to a»hundred and twenty 
people, it will leak out.” 

“No, dear,” said Margaret, “If you tell a thing 
privately to one person, I agree you might as well shout 
it out in the square. But if you tell a thing to a great 
many, they. don’t care to talk about it; everybody knows.” 

She went on swiftly scribbling. 

‘Besides, even if she does,” she asked, “ what will 
Aunt Caroline do? What will happen, as I said to her? 
If it hadn’t been for you, I should have~defied her; it’s 
only for the sake of your peace of mind, Tony, that I 

(Continued on p. ii) 
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HYMN OF PAN 


From the forests and highlands 
We come, we come ; 
From the river-girt islands, 
Where loud waves are dumb 
Listening to my sweet pipings. 
The wind in the reeds and therushes, 
The bees on the bells of thyme, 
The birds on the myrtle bushes, 
The cicale above in the lime, 
And the lizards below in the grass, 
Where as silent as ever old Tmolus 


was, 
Listening to my sweet pipings. 


Liquid Peneus was flowing, 
And all dark Tempe lay 
In Pelion's shadow, outgrowing 
The light of the dying day, 
Speeded by my sweet pipings. 
The Silent, and Sylvans, and Fauns, 
And the Nymphs of the woods 
and waves, 
To the edge of the moist river-lawns, 
And the brink of the dewy caves, 
And all that did then attend and 
follow, 
Were silent with love—as you now, 
Apollo, 
With envy of my sweet pipings. 


I sang of the dancing stars, 
I sang of the dedal earth, 
And of heaven, and the giant wars, 
And love, and death, and birth. 
And then I changed my pipings— 
Singing how down the Vale of 
Menalus. 
I pursued a maiden, and clasped 
a reed: 
Gods and men, we are all deluded 
thus ; 
It breaks in our bosom, and then 
we bleed, 
If envy or age had not frozen your 
blood— 
At the sorrow of my sweet pipings. 


From ‘‘The Lyrics and Minor Poems of 
Percy Bysshe Shelley" 


16 


(No. 1118a, DecEmBER 1, 1922 


No, 1118a, DecemBER 1, 1922] THE TATLER 


At. A BUDDHIS® SHRINE. 
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A beautiful photographic study which is not only of high technical excellence, both as a picture and the photographer’s work, 
but is something of an achievement in that such a subject as this could be photographed at all, for it is quite unusual for the 
camera to be permitted to intrude itself into a Buddhist temple 
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Drawn by Lionel Edwards 


Excited Stranger (to youth hunting hounds): Don’t you hear those holloas ? 


Youthful Huntsman: Garn! 


A Few 


CERTAIN well-known lady who is a great advocate 
A of temperance was about to deliver a lecture on the 
subject, so she decided it would be as well to get 
her information at first-hand, and accordingly interviewed 
a working man. “Isit true,” she asked, “ that you working 
men drink a great quantity of beer every day?” “I don’t 
know, ma’am,” he replied. “It all depends. Some dyes 
I’ve seen me drink eighteen or twenty pints, while, on the 
other ’and, some dyes I’ve seen me drink quite a lot.” 
“The following’ story is told by Mr. George Robey. A 
certain dean had been preparing some negro clergy- 
men for mission work, and had invited them to dine 
with him. On that day his wife waited an hour in the 
drawing-room for her guests, but none came. At last she 
mentioned to the butler that it was odd that the invited 
guests did not appear. “Yes, ma'am,” he replied, “and 
what’s odder still, I’ve done nothing all the evening but 
turn Christy Minstrels away from the door.” 
en 4 
A guest at an hotel was in a terrific hurry; he had only 
ten minutes in which to pay his bill and get to the 
station to catch his train. ‘‘ Whew,” he exclaimed, “I’ve 
forgotten something. Here, boy, run up to my room, 
B 12, and see if I have left my tooth-brush and sponge. 
Hurry, I've only five minutes now.’’ Off dashed the boy, 
to return again in four minutes, out of breath. “‘ Yes, 
sir,’ he panted, ““ you left them on the table.”’ 
> 4 be 3 
"The following comes from “ Sunbeams.” There was an 
earthquake recently which frightened some inhabi- 
tants of a certain town. They sent away their little boy 
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Stories. 


to stay with an uncle in another district, explaining the 
reason. A, day or two later the parents received this 
telegram: “Am returning your boy. Send earthquake.” 


NZ 4 nS 


is mother’s visitor was a lady of unprepossessing 
appearance and uncertain age, but the small boy 
did his best to answer all her numerous questions in 
his most polite manner. “And how oid are you?” she 
asked him. “ Almost six,” was the reply. ‘‘ How old are 
you?” The lady blushed and looked embarrassed. “I 
don’t remember the year I was born,’ she said. ‘‘ Never 
mind,’ answered the child very politely, “tell me the 
century.” 
4 ‘ 4 
Oz one occasion a party of Americans were being shown 
’ over the ancient abbey of one of our famous old 
towns. The learned attendant informed them of the ages 
of the various parts, and, pointing to one arch in particular, 
said, ““ That arch may possibly go back to William the 
Conqueror.” “ Don’t you like it?’’ promptly inquired one 
of the sight-seers. The attendant signified that he did 
not understand. “Wal, why are you sending it back, 
anyway?” was the reply. ‘‘ Don’t it suit you?” 


4 SS 4 


he small boy was stroking his cat before the fireplace, 
and the latter, in happy content, began to purr loudly. 
The child gazed at her askance for a while, then suddenly 
seized her by the tail and dragged her roughly away from 
the hearth. “You must not hurt your kitty,” his mother 
remonstrated. “‘I’m not,” answered the small boy protest- 
ingly, “but I’ve got to get her away from the fire, she’s 
beginning to boil.” 


(Continued on p. 2) 
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IRD’S CUSTARD is the “Heart's Desire” of every child. During nearly ninety years 
the grandparents and mothers and fathers of the present generation have, each in their 
turn, loved creamy Bird’s Custard and thrived upon it. 


Its rich store of nutriment places Bird’s Custard in the forefront for the children’s welfare. Besides being a 
delicious treat, the body-building nourishment in BIRD'S supplies plentifully the needs of those who are growing rapidly. 


BIRDS CusrTarpD 


adds 25% to the calorific value of the milk with which it is prepared ; both children and 
adults gain to this extent at every meal when Bird’s Custard is served. 


Whether it be for everyday use, or for a festive occasion, Bird’s Custard can always be made in a moment. 


It is the most delicious Hot Sauce for Christmas Pudding, and Mince Pies taste twice as good when served with it. 
C78a 
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AZEEZAH AND. THE PRINCE. 


E. SHEPARD 
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THE WRONG PEOPLE 
By H, M. Bateman g 
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A welcome old friend at Christmas-time 


ENO’s Fruit Salt is here symbolised by our artist as a hale and 
hearty old English gentleman, genial as the sun, ever welcome as a 
valued friend in those households where hospitality and good cheer 


In two sizes, of all Chemists: 
Handy Size 1/9, Household Size 3/- 


Asse 

(hv 

oe INVIGORATING 
t 


WW," HEALTH-GIVIN 


er) EFFERVESCENT SALINE 


predominate. 


Thus, at Christmas-time, the festivities are enjoyed 


all the more, because appetite and digestion are in the care of a 
gentle but reliable custodian with over half-a-century’s experience. 


The particular value of ENO’s Fruit 
Salt and its superiority over all other 
pteparations lie in its natural action, 
its fresh, invigorating, pleasant taste, 
and in the fact that it assists Nature 
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without supplanting her methods. All 
who value health and internal cleanliness 
should drink ENO’s Fruit Salt—just a 
“dash” in a glass of cold or warm 
water—first thing every morning. 
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TOO MANY COOKS. 


BY LAWSON WOOD 
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“Carnival, let there be Carnival!" . . . But who | 
quintessence of Masquerade? “Carnival, he cries, 4 
excuses, forgotten now the shameful fictions, that had gai 
Contessa! Forgotten, too, the resignation that had cares 
indulgent gesture with which she had bidden him au rev 
of the Count. The king of jape and jest, of mad laug 
subjects hastened to do him irreverence. . Mean 
youth, sighs yet again that night as she perforce steals ¢ 

husband. “ Carnival, 


— 


EMBER 1, 1922] 


that, the exquisite gallant, disguised as Pierrot, the very 
et there be Carnival |” Forgotten now the shame-faced 
ed shim afew hore away from his loving but credulous 
ed that lovely face, the swimming eyes, the loving and 


r. The whole spirit of Carnival quickened to the arrival 


hy and madder kisses, had entered his kingdom, and_his 
phile, the Contessa, lovely woman disguised as mincing 


pay upon the unexpected and inconvenient arrival of her 
tt there be Carnival |” 
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“ Her face is like the milky way 7’ the sky, 


A meeting of gentle lights without a name.” 
—SUCKLING. 


Photograph by Jay 
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THE CORNER, ORIEL 


A wonderful photograph of this picturesque college, 


by Mr. James McKissack, which was exhibited at 


this year’s Exhibition 
of the London Salon of Photography 


Telephone: No. 1065 Bath. 


Telephone: No, 4627 Western. 
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“Luxury, Comfort, Economy.” 


BRIGHTON.—ROYAL CRESCENT. HOTEL. 


BATH.—GRAND PUMP ROOM: HOTEL. 


The Hot Mineral Springs, for which Bath 
is world-famous, can be partaken for various 
cures with the greatest ease and comfort, by 
visitors to the Grand Pump Room Hotel, 
which communicates, and practically forms 
part of the renowned Bathing Establishments. 


SESS 


Kensington is undoubtedly the most beautiful 
part of the West End of London. The De 
Vere Hotel overlooks the delightful Kensington 
Palace Gardens; the centre of London can 
be reached within a few minutes by taxi, tube 
or motor omnibus. 


Telegrams; “Pumpotel, Bath.” 


Single Bedrooms - 


Double __,, - 


and Bath. 


Luncheon, ah 


Dinner, % 


From 17/6 


Luncheon, Tea 


Dinner. 


KENSINGTON, W.1.—DE VERE HOTEL. 


Telephone: Gerrard 9458. 


Telegrams: “Improvisor, London.” 
Illustrated Brochures and full particulars can be obtained from the resp 


Telephone: No. 1091 Kemp Town. 


Breakfast, Table d’Hote 


Telephone: No. 18 Penarth. 


” 


and 


Tariff of Charges. 


To include Attendance, Light 


each person per day, 
which comprises Bedroom, Attend- 
ance, Light, Bath, Breakfast, 


from 7/6 


15/- 


3/6 
4/- 
7/6 


INCLUSIVE TERMS 


(for not less than 3 days). 


Telegrams : “Crescent Hotel, Brighton.” 


Brighton has held the position of the Queen 
of Watering Places for over a century; 
King’s Cliff, Kemp Town, upon which the 
Royal Crescent Hotel is situated, is unrivalled 
for health, quietude, and its magnilicent 
marine views. 


SESS 


Penarth is rapidly increasing in popularity 
as a health and pleasure resort. Its proximity 
to Cardiff is an inestimable advantage. The 
Esplanade Hotel is charmingly situated, facing 
the Bristol Channel on one side and Landscape 
Gardens, belonging to the Hotel, on the other. 


PENARTH.—ESPLANADE HOTEL. 


Telegrams: “Esplanade Hotel, Penarth.” 
ective Hotels, or from the London Offices, 67, JERMYN STREET, ST. JAMES’S, S.W. 


Telegrams: “Anonymous, London.” 


The above Hotels are under the Direction of R. C. VAUGHAN, Comptroller, Refreshment Department, HOUSE OF LORDS. 
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“. . . AND AN AWFUL GREAT OGRE GUARDED THE DOOR ORS LEE 
ENCHANTED HOUSE ” 


Drawn by Alfred Lecte 
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Christmas 
Gifts in 


Jewellery 


and 
Watches 


HE Christmas Gifts suggestions illustrated 
on this page are taken from a wonderful 
collection of Presents in Pearl, Diamond, 

and other Gem Jewellery now being displayed 

at the Showrooms of 


THE 


GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS 
COMPANY LTD, 


112 Regent Street, London, W.1 


This Company, famous for the beautiful designs, 
high quality, and unequalled value of their 
productions, will send free to all readers a 
copy of their Brochure of Gifts for Christmas- 
tide upon request. 


(9)—Platinum and Gold Engine-turned Links - % - Per pair £75050, 


(1)—Pearl, Enamel and |5-carat Gold Brooch (various colours) - £3 12 6 
(2)—Pearl, Enamel, Platinum and Gold Penguin Brooch- - - £2 15 0 (10)—Diamond, Sapphire, Platinum and Gold Bracelet - - - £21 0 O 
(3)—Pearl, Diamond, Platinum and Gold Brooch 4 = = ae FY ee HOPS (1) (11) Lever Watch on Moiré Silk Str : 
p n i r ps : 
ae Peer, Diamond, Black Onyx and aCe seal is rected Silver, £6 0 0; 9-carat Gold £7 10 0; [8-caratGold £10 0 0 
“Ch hain esee i ria atinum £25 00 (12)—Lever Watch in Platinum and Gold Case, set with Rose 
(6)—Diamond, Agua Black Onyx, Pista el Gold Ring £12 10 0 Diamonds and Cabochon Sapphire Winding Button - £30 0 0 
(7)—18-carat Gold Links, enamelled in two colours - Per pair £4 0 0 (13)—Gentleman’s Lever Watch on Suede Straps: 
(8)—Diamond, Sapphire, Platinum and Gold Ring - - - - £9 5 0 Silver. £6 10 0; 9-carat Gold, £8 0 0; 18-carat Gold £12 10 0 
\\ BG. GQ GG MAM AM <I 
fac — sacs ANnNnhnNANC Le 
OQ IQ HAD)N,N,),) san ME XC QQ KA aA 


38 


No, 11184, DecemsBer 1, 1922] THE TATLER 


THE . TOILET 


A beautiful photographic study of Renee Adore, the film actress, by Alfred Cheney Johnston 
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: . : * 
By Sian hoy H.R.H. See ae : By pe YL oie? H.R.H. 
Appointment to" ThePrince of Wales . Appointment to £11" ~The Princeof Wales. 


: Old English 
SERIES of Toilet Requisites liseuniolisly perfumed 
with Yardley’s famous Old English Lavender, 


Ghe “Yardley Lavender” is the finest quality made of this 
charming Old World Perfume and has been renowned for 


over a century. 


LAVENDER WATER, 3/-, 5/-, 8/6, 21]- VANISHING CREAM, 1/6 per pot. 
TALC POWDER, in sprinkler tins, 1/2 BATH SALTS (crystals) 2/9 per bottle. 
BRILLANTINE SOLIDIFIED, 1/3 per tin. re - (tablets) 3/- per doz. 
FACE POWDER, 2/6 per box. Compact, 4/3 © SHAMPOO POWDERS, 3/6 per doz. 
OLD ENGLISH LAVENDER SOAP, 3/6 per box of 3 large tablets. 


é Of all Chemists and Stores, and from 
YARDLEY & CO., LTD., 8, New Bond Street, London, W. 
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CHRISTMAS IN VENICE. 


BY BRUNELLESCHI 


No, 1118a, December 1, 1922] 


LL LL LS 
Lr TUTTI LULU ALLL LALLA LALLA LLL ULLAL ELM ALUM ULM MUMMM UMM LUL COOLIO NUL LULU UML TOUT UN UUM UU NUTTIN TT ee 


The Future 


ee you could look in a crystal and picture your 
own complexion five—ten—twenty years hence, 

what would you see? 

Would your face be almost unrecognisable, 
roughened and wrinkled by exposure and neglect ? 

Would a painted face, pitifully simulating youth, 
stare back at you from the mirror of the future ? 

Or would you see a woman with a skin clearer 
and more blooming than perhaps yours is to-day, a 
woman with one of those smooth exquisite com- 
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future of your complexion lies in 
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of your Complexion 


The last reflection is the one you. wish to see: 
begin to-day to ensure skin health and beauty. The 
your hands— 
and Nature's. 

The care of the complexion demands the use of 
natural substances: water and pure Mercolized Wax. 
Simply smear the face with the wax each night and 
sponge off in the morning with warm water. Make 
this your daily rule, and the crystal of the future will 
hold nothing but pleasant reflections for you. 


plexions whose charm far surpasses any beauty Any chemist can supply you with Mercolized 
of feature ? Wax ; about two ounces is sufficient. 
STINT 


BY WEBSTER MURRAY 
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By Bert Thomas. 


A TRAGEDY OF THE STRAND 


THE MANAGER SPOTS A ROTTEN APPLE 
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ti 


e HO is that chap you were chaffing, Horace ?”’ 

WV “Don’t you know old Nikko Pulton ?”’ 

“JT don’t. Is he? Was he? Will he be? 
Looks so very much like people you'see in the tube.”’ 

“Not much personality, is there?” 

“Absolutely none. I think every member of this club 
ought to go through a physiognomy test. Got to look like 
their jobs or their names or . be individual, any- 
how. Who's Nikko Pulton ?”’ 

“Well, I know him very well. 
together, you know.” 

“People who were at.school together are foreigners 
to each other for ever.. Give me his job to start with.” 

“Strictly speaking, he hasn't one. Small private 
income, I believe. He’s always full of schemes, some 
of ’em quite original. 
always going to do something big, but never quite. 

You know the sort.” . 

“T’m not sure that 1 do. i wish you'd be more explicit. 
In appearance the chap’s completely null. You tell me he’s 
independent, and is always going to be something. Now, 
does that convey anything on earth ?”’ 

“It’s dashed difficult to convey anything about Nikko. 
He’s a moderate sort moderate and good-tempered. 
And reliable. You know where you are with him. He 
was good at games, too, but never quite. For 
instance, he was often spare man to the Rugger fifteen, but 
I don’t remember him playing. Then he'd be in the cricket 
fifteen, but not in the eleven. Used to ‘run-up’ for prizes. 
Can’t remember his winning one, unless it was for chess 
or something idiotic like that.” 

“T can’t get hold of him now. What has he done since 
school ? ” 

“Stood for Parliament. 
please.’ 

“And got whacked by Labour ?”’ 

“No, bya bally Conservative lordling who had snoozed 
in a Government department all through the war.” 

“Whereas your pal . . 1?” 

“Oh, Nikko did the thing, of course. Good Lord, yes. 
Couldn’t help it. Ranks first, then a commission, year in 
the trenches, and made a most marvellous recovery from 
septic pneumonia. ” 

“Thought you said he was never quite —— 

“Well, pneumonia isn’t much of a success fora soldier. 
That's a peace-time complaint. While Nikko was in 
hospital, his brother subalterns were going over the top 
and getting pukka wounds and Military Crosses. When 
Nikko recovered he was so weak they made him an 


RO 


We were at school 


As a sort of Liberal, if you 


” 


Nikko’s one of those chaps who are - 


WHO NEVER QUITE 
|iull lll! 67 Basil Macdonald Hastings 
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“That means he’s an unlucky man. Not that he can’t 
do things.” 

“Who said he couldn't do things? What I said was 
that he was often near the big thing, but never quite. . 
You know exactly what I mean.” 

“T know far less about him now than when you started. 
You’re a hopeless ass at biographies. Reminds me of a 
fellow I knew who said that the Bible was very religious. 
Come and absorb alcohol. We'll drink to Mr. Nikko 
Pulton’s good fortune. Although I don’t believe in it.” 


Three months later the same two men sat over coffee 
in the club smoking-room. 

“JT had a most extraordinary experience last night,” 
began one. 

“You tried to change a golden sovereign in a sweet shop, 
and the girl wouldn’t take it because she was only nineteen 
years of age, and therefore too young to remember what 
sovereigns were like. I’m told that one once a week.” 

“T said an extraordinary experience, you flippant flib- 
bertigibbet.”’ 

“Well, you went to dine at a man’s house, and there 
was something familiar about the face of the chap who 
took your hat and coat. And, by Jove, would you ever 
believe it, it was the kind-hearted German subaltern who 
stopped the dirty Turks from bullying you when you were 
captured in Palestine.” 

“You're a glib but very indifferent guesser, Master 


Theodore. When I said extraordinary, I meant extra- 
ordinary. I spent the evening in the society of Nikko 
Pulton.” 

“Eh? That chap who looks like nothing? The one 


I was questioning you about a while ago?” 

“The very same. I had supper with him in South- 
wark.” 

“Tn Southwark! ‘More in Southwark than in anger,’ 
hasn’t somebody written? Is that the latest mode ? 
Supper in Southwark? Next it will be lunch at Lewis- 
ham. Breakfast at Brixton, and so on.” 

“ Nikko lives in Southwark now. He’s got a new idea. 
pies Be quiet. . . It seems that not very long 
ago Nikko went to help a friend of his in his candidature 
for the L.C.C. election. He did a good deal of canvassing, 
and one night he spoke. His friend was being opposed 
by a Labour candidate, and you guess the audience were 
pretty rough. They always listened to Nikko, it seems. 
He couldn’t conceal that he had a warm corner in his heart 
for the lowest class. Moreover, Nikko speaks well, and 


that always keeps a certain type respectful. Now, if you 
(Continued on p. 48) 
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By H. M. Bateman. 


THE CONSULTATION 
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“THE MAN WHO NEVER QUITE” 


—continued. 


had tried to talk to them, with your humming and hawing 
and your All right. About Nikko. : 

“One night he was foolish enough to mention Russia 
in his speech. He says he noticed a sort of. swelling up 
in the audience straight away. He told them how he 
sympathized with the legitimate aspirations of the prole- 
tariat—not that, but words like it—but that, please God, 
we would never have in this country happenings such as 
those which had disgraced Russia. 

“And---would you believe it?—the audience howled 
out, ‘ Yes, we will. That’s the ticket. Russia over again. 
Oh, yes, we will. Russia! Russia!’ And _ practically 
every man in the audience stood up and joined in 
singing some horrible ditty about a red flag. 

“Nikko was absolutely knocked. 
When jhe left the baths—yes, the 
meeting was held at the baths, and 
Nikko says he doesn’t know how 
the audience found its way there 
—he was surrounded by some of 
the ringleaders, and théy told him 
pretty plainly what’ they thought 
of him. Nikko wonders why he 
wasn’t hit. But I don’t. “He 
doesn’t look the sort of chap you 
could hit—that gentle, apologetic 
air, and those wide, kindly eyes. 
Lot of the woman about Nikko, 
you know. 


“Well, 


he 
didn’t understand what they were 


“em 

after, and asked two or three of 
| 

| 


Nikko — told 


the ringleaders to come and have 
supper with him. They wanted 
to know where, and when Nikko 
said where they liked, they fell in 
with the idea, and took him to a 
horrible hole in a_ back street. 
There was uncooked meat in the 
window, Nikko says, and inside it 
smelt of olive oil, 
coffee. 

“Nikko bought them all plenty 
to eat, and I suppose there was 
some argument. Anyway, the 
sequel was that Nikko has taken a 
room down there and is actually 
living with these horrible people. 
His idea is that you can’t absorb 
the view from the window if you 
don’t live behind it. He reckons 
that as he need not work for his 
living he can’t do better than study those who must and 
can’t. He reckons he’ll get an influence over them, and 
get them to see by degrees that there are other ways out 
of hell than digging downwards. 

“Now I can testify to the fact that he’s getting to 
know them. I was at supper down there last night. 
The other guests were Blinky White, a one-eyed man 
called Laughing Syd, and one they call Mr. Champ. I 
don’t mind guessing that Champ is an abbreviation of 
some unpronounceable Russian name, but the chap spoke 
Cockney English fluently. They’ve taken to Nikko 
amazingly. You see, he’s spending money. And he’s 
started a free kitchen and a little match factory. The 
factorys not quite a go yet. The foreman he put in 
makes a book, and the unemployed go there mostly to 
bet. The only workers he can get are women. But the 
free kitchen’s going strong. Oh, I could see that Nikko 
was regarded as a real good sort. 


fish, and sweet 


L 


“THE DEVIL’S MASS” 


Drawn by Signor Lucchesi 
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“Now, where’s that sort of thing going to end, 
Theodore? Nikko knows pretty well all he wants to 
know. And he’s going to start in now to reform them. 
He’s going to tell them that the trouble with most of 
them is laziness, and he’s going for the bosses first. The 
chap, Blinky White, is what they call a basher, and I’m 
sure that neither he nor Mr. Champ has ever done a 
day’s work. The one-eyed man has, because he lost his 
optic in the war, but I’m sure he never intends to obey 
another order. 

“I advised Nikko to clear out now hed learnt all he 
wanted. His view is that he ought to stay and guide them 
as long as they’ll let him. He thinks he’s made them under- 
stand already that Lenin’s programme was wrong. They 
know England and America are feeding Russian children, 
and see there may be some difficulty in feeding English 
and American children if Leninism spreads. But my idea 
is that they are bluffing him. They can’t quarrel with him 
all the time, or they’d run the risk of losing his money.” 
On the club notice-board one day there appeared a 
sheet of black-edged notepaper 
bearing the announcement of the 
death of Nicholas Pulton. 

Very few members knew _ the 
dead man, and it so chanced that 
only two of them talked of him 
that day. 

“I’ve been down there to see 
him before they nailed him’ down, 
and, I’ll’ tell you all I found out, 
Theodore: I think I. told you he’d 
started a little match factory for 
the unemployed. Well, the brutes 
wouldn't go to it although the wages 
hé offered were quite decent. Then 
he rounded on them, particularly on 
the ones they call Blinky White and 
Mr. ‘Champ, and told them they 
were alot of contemptible loafers. 
How do you think they took it? 
Jeered at him. Asked him if he'd 
ever done a day’s work himself. He 
had a private income, he had. — All 
damn fine for him to gas about work. 

“Nikko seems to have felt this 
very much, and what did the dear old 
donkey do but set to work at once 
in his own factory. Yes. He worked 
eight hours a day. They laughed at 
him at first, but he stuck it so well 
that they began to respect him. You 
see, it was pretty obvious that it 
didn’t agree with him. This brute, 
Blinky White, says he could see 
him getting sicker and sicker every 
day. That stirred ’em up a bit, 
and, first of all, Blinky White went 
in and did a half-day. Then he 
did a whole day, and got a one-eyed pal of his to go in 
too. Then they were followed by others, but not by that 
beastly Champ fellow. I swear he’s a Russian. 

“Nikko got worse, and saw a doctor. Blinky and 
some of his mates begged him to stop working, but he 
said he’d never stop as long as they didn’t. And by now 
a whole lot of ’em were at it, just to please him. But 
the doctor made him stop in the end.. It was too late, 
as you know. Seems there’s: some poison in the fumes— 
from the phosphorus, is it? Anyway, it’s no job for a 
man with wonky lungs. Nikko’s always were wonky. 
Under he went. I’m sorry, infernally sorry. Such 
a simple, sincere chap. And so good-natured. You 
could always rely upon him. But I don’t suppose 
he’d have cut any figure in the world. Seemed to be 
always going to do something big, but never quite. 

Don’t you agree ?’ 


“No, old man. I’m not at all sure that I do.” 
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Ah, I see a journey for you 


The Seer: 


I am a commercial traveller 


Amazing! 


The Cynic: 


Drawn by Arthur Watts 
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LAYS OF THE CHASE—continued. 


It is impossible to think of hunting poetry and not 
think of Whyte Melville, Bromley Davenport, Anthony 
Trollope, Egerton Warburton, and some few—and only 
some few—more who sounded the right note in their verse, 
because they knew ! 

From Whyte Melville’s poems one can quote almost 
at random, and it is purely a matter of individual taste as 
to which of them sets the pulses of the enthusiast tingling 
the most. Personally, 
I have always thought 
that “The Galloping 
Squire’ and “ A Rum 
One to Follow, a Bad 
One to Beat,’ have 
brought the panorama 
and atmosphere of the 
chase most vividly be- 
fore one’s mind’s eye. 
What is more descrip- 
tive than the opening 
verse of the former :— 


Come, I’ll show you a 
country that none 
can surpass 

For a flyer to cross 
like a bird on the 
wing, 

have acres. of 
woodland and 
oceans of grass, 

We have game in the autumn and cubs in the spring. 
We have scores of good fellows hang out in the shire, 
But the best of them all is the Galloping Squire. 


I once heard this particular stanza criticized on this 
ground, namely, that cubs were most in evidence in the 
autumn; but this is a bit hair-splitting, because Whyte 
Melville meant that in the spring, when the “ cease-fire ”’ 
is sounded, “Mrs. Charles James Fox” is invariably sur- 
rounded by a family of red-coated little gentlemen as 
frisky and playful as kittens. Then in “A Rum One to 
Follow, a Bad One to Beat,’ where could you find a 
better description of ‘Mr. Customer’ than this :— 

As he sits in the saddle a baby could tell 

He can hustle a sticker, a flyer can spare. 

He has science and nerve and decision as well, 

He knows where he’s going, and means to be there. 

The first day I saw him they said at the meet, 

“That’s a rum one to follow, a bad one to beat.” 


What a picture of the man to whom naught comes 
amiss—this horse or that one, that country or this! And 
how true it is that a good horseman need never jump 
a fence to prove to the discerning. eye what sort of a 
performer heis. Mr. Bromley 
Davenport, in my idea, never 
wrote anything better than 
‘The Dream of an Old Mel 
tonian,’ which is more than 
photographic in its accuracy 
of detail, and has the fire and 
vitality without which a ballad 
of the chase is as dust and 
ashes in the mouth. “ Ranks- 
boro’ Gorse,” as this fine poem 
is quite frequently called, is a 
hunting epic, and there is not 
a line in it which does not set 
the heart of the man who loves 
hunting for hunting’s sake 
beating several strokes faster. 
If you know what it means, 
you can feel him rise, with 
a great lift of his powerful 
quarters, the big swing through 


We 
‘* And here's to every hound 


, with his nose upon the ground”’ 


‘‘ And here’s to the ‘ Tally-ho’ in front, boys” 
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the champagne air, the landing light as a feather, and the 
get away as quick as a flash without dwelling a moment 
as you lean over his withers with your knuckles in your 
lap and gaze between two keen, well-cocked ears! 
Oh, Glory of Youth! Consolation of age! 
Sublimest of ecstasies under the sun; 
Though the veteran may linger too long on the stage, 
Yet he’ll drink a last toast to a fox-hunting run. 


Mr. Bromley Davenport never even approaches this in 
“Lowesby Hall,” that brilliant skit in “ Locksley Hall,” 
not even when he wrote :— 

Double-jointed, mutton-fisted, they shall run but shall not ride, 

Hunting with the York 
and Nasty or the har- 
riers of Brookside. 


Adam Lindsay 
Gordon had the real 
fire of the chase in his 
veins, and though his 
hunting ballads were 
written after he had 
gone to Australia, and 
some of them even 
before he had won that 
place in literature to 
which his great genius 
entitled him, they have 
the real atmosphere in 
them. 


The lungs with the living 
gas grow light 

And the limbs feel the 
strength of ten 

While the chest expands with its maddening might, 

God’s glorious oxygen! 

Lindsay Gordon’s “ Legend of the Cottiswold,” as the 
poet prefers to spell it, is a great hunting ballad, and what 
the right-hand man said to the left-hand man has often been 
repeated ; but I have never been quite able to understand 
what kind of a fence was that rasper at which they rode. 
Lindsay Gordon’s lines describe this uncompromising place 
in this manner :— 

Solid and tall is the rasping wall 

That stretches before us yonder; 

You must have it at speed or not at all, 

T’were better to halt than to ponder; 

For the stream runs wide on the take-off side, 
And washes the clay bank under. 


Now who was the maniac who built a wall bang in 
a brook? And can one wonder at the right-hand man 
recommending his left-hand neighbour to harden his heart 
like a millstone ? 

Of quite recent times the voice of the hunting poet seems 
to be more or less stilled, as we have had no such great 
contributions to the literature of the chase as these that I 
have quoted. I may, however, 
be doing an injustice to Mr. 
A. J. Munnings, A.R.A., that 
peerless portrayer of the blood- 
hunter who is the property of 
the man who never gets him 
very fine drawn, for his “ Tale 
of Anthony Bell” is the real 
stuff. However, even if no 
second Whyte Melville arise, 
and we have no re-incarna- 
tions of Bromley Davenport 
or Lindsay Gordon, the lyrical 
gems which we have are more 
than enough. The man whose 
heart is in the game scarcely 
needs any incitement, and his 
motto I feel sure will always 
be that admirable one, Nec 
propter vitam vivendt, perdere 
causas. 
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THE JAMBOREE—continued from p. 15. 


stoop to deceit. There! I guess that’s all. Oh, and I shall 
write a little sweet note to Aunt Caroline, telling her I’ve put off 
my jamboree, just in case she misses it in the papers.” 

This note was soon finished, and she rose from ihe table, 
where the pile of envelopes which her secretary was addressing was 
already rising high. 

“And you'll put a slip in each envelope please, Miss Riving- 
ton,” she said, “and get them off by the early post. I must go 
out, Tony; shall I drop you? It’s the dentist for me. Or is 
that forbidden after a family bereavement ?”’ 

So Miss Rivington was left to finish directing envelopes and 
putting into each one of the slips which Margaret had scribbled on. 
She worked in rather a hurry, for there was a good deal to be 
done before post time, and thus it happened in the most natural 
manner that when she came to the envelope which Margaret had 
addressed to Aunt Caroline, but had omitted to fasten up, she 
thought it was one of her own, and inserted under its flap one of 
those slips which begged the recipient to come to the jamboree in 
spite of the official cancellation. 

Now, among her more Victorian passions, old Lady Camber 
had that of curiosity. She had seen with approval the notice in the 
papers that the jamboree was abandoned, and not knowing the 
history of Miss Rivington’s mistake, was completely baffled to 
guess why Margaret should not only write to her to remind her of 
what was public news, but insert a further statement of that, and 
scribble at the bottom her hopes that Aunt Caroline would come 
just the same. 

There was clearly something at the bottom of this, and faintly 
suspecting the worst, Lady Camber felt that uncertainty as to 
what was going on was intolerable, and made up her mind to 
go. Jamborees, she understood, were evening parties, and she 
supposed that whatever was happening would be happening about 
eleven o'clock. 
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Asa matter of fact, the jamboree had begun an hour before, 
and at this fell hour of eleven there happened to be a moment of 
complete silence in the ball-room where Margaret’s party was 
assembled, for Mlle. Balt6t was on the point of beginning the 
recitation which nobody had ever heard before, and the audience 
were anxious not to miss one single word. There they all were 
sitting casually on cushions on the floor or perched on the arms 
of chairs, with a buffet in the corner of the room, and a keg of beer 
decked in gardenias standing by it, and most of them were smok- 
ing and more of them were in the costume of braces and slkirts (so 
detestable to the soul of Lady Camber) with bobbed hair and 
tiaras, and members of the Russian ballet mingled with them, and 
all was steeped in that atmosphere of modernity which stank in 
her Victorian nostrils. Wide was flung the door, and a footman 
(selected for his sonorous voice) called out, ““ Lady Camber.” .. . 

Margaret, sitting near the door, had one wild, bewildered moment 
in which she thought that her footman, having gone mad, was 
calling her, for really there seemed no other explanation less out-- 
rageous, and, turning, she saw Aunt Caroline! At that moment 
Mile. Baltét began to speak, and Aunt Caroline’s face (she knew 
French perfectly) became the visage of the Gorgon. Stonier and 
stonier she grew, while roars of laughter greeted what Mlle. Baltét, 
with her singularly pure enunciation, made so transparently clear. 
While this was in progress Margaret found herself acutely 
wondering what would happen at the end of the recitation. She 
made up her mind what initiative she would take; the rest 
depended wholly on Aunt Caroline. 

The end came, and, wreathed in smiles and pearls Margaret 
bewitchingly advanced. 

By Dear Aunt Caroline, 


. “ . . 
” she said. ~ How nice of you to look in. 


We 
Aunt Caroline had to raise her voice from its usual soft dreami- 
ness in order to make herself heard through the din of applause 
and laughter. She was determined to be audible. 
““T beg that you won’t speak to me,” she said. “ You tried to 
deceive me into thinking you had abandoned your party, instead of 
which —— 


For a moment words failed her. (Continued ou p. iv) 
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“Instead of which,” she said, 
“T find an indecent Frenchwoman 
amusing your indecent guests. I 
am now going away.” 

Margaret stared at her, and 
immediately found herself staring 
at her back. She followed her out 
into the hall. Then she spoke 
with a pleasant smile. 

“But now you've got to apolo- 
gise to me,” she said. 

“My cloak,’ said Aunt Caro- 
line. 

Margaret made a gesture of 
dismissal to the footman. 

“T don’t want to threaten you, 
Aunt Caroline,” she observed. 

Aunt Caroline made a curious 
noise like a grass-hopper whirring. 
It indicated scornful laughter. 

“Threaten me?” she said. 
“Threaten? Me?” 

“Yes. For instance, you would 
not like me to send a list of my 
guests to the press—would you ? 
—and include your name among 
them 3 

Suddenly a sense of outrage 
seized Margaret. She still spoke 
in her ordinary voice, but as she 
thought over what she had suffered 
from Aunt Caroline she felt a 
difficulty in controlling it. 

“The world would laugh at 
you, Aunt Caroline,’ she said. 
“Tt would say you were an old 
hypocrite for pretending to be in 


DRESSING-ROOM AMENITIES 


“You'll never make me believe that opals are unlucky; why I was 
wearing them when I became engaged to Claude’ 
‘“Yes, but what about Claude, dear?” 
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mourning and coming to my jam- 
boree on the sly. And you weren’t 
asked either. It’s true I gave you 
a sort of verbal invitation, but you 
weren't polite to me, and so [ 
didn’t send you a real invitation. 
If you come out with me to 
America in the fall you must learn 
not to go to houses where you're 
not asked. No well-bred Ameri- 
can does that. We consider it a 
matter of good breeding not to go 
where were not asked. Upon my 
word, I won’t threaten you, I'll 
send the list of my guests to the 
paper right now. And there’s a 
very bright young friend of mine 
in there who'll write something 
snappy about your entrance at the 
beginning of Mlle. Baltdt’s recita- 
tion!” 

Margaret paused, and again all 
her good nature came _ bubbling 
up, aerated, so to speak, by sheer 
amusement at Aunt Caroline's 
face. In all her blameless years 
she had never looked so blankly 
and helplessly surprised. ; 

“Why, it’s only my fun, 
Aunt Caroline,’ she said. “ Must 
you be going? Well, I must get 
back to my guests. But don’t be 
rude to me again; it makes me 
mad—angers me I should say.” 


Drawn by Stan Terry 


[THE END] 
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THE HAUNTED SAUCEPAN 
‘(Continued from p. 12) 


rummaging among pots and pans, and betook myself to an armchair 
and my book on Egypt, till the entrance of my friend, the dog at 
his heels, licking his lips after his feed, interrupted me. Throwing 
himself down in the opposite armchair, Trevanion reached for the 
whisky. I cocked an amused eyebrow at him. 

“Finished your incantations over the kitchen stove, Tev ?’ 
I said, using my old abbreviation of his name. Trevanion laughed 
as he filled his pipe. 

“*You can pull my leg as much as you like, my dear chap, when 
we're through with this thing. It may be capable of an ordinary 
explanation—nine out of ten times it is—but there's always the 
faint possibility of the tenth time cropping up. D’you remember 
that case of the box that wouldn't keep shut when you and I 
were working on that road near Lahore? That was creepy if 
you like. . I nodded, silenced. For the moment I had 
forgotten that old story, never fully explained. Trevanion went on. 

Well I believe, from what I felt here the other night, and 


ment I’ve just tried on Ben here succeeds—I believe that we've 
got here one of the few cases of genuine “© queerness.” Something 
really uncanny, I mean. 
“T interrupted him, my back creeping uncomfortably. “What 
have you tried on the dog, then? ; 
“Trevanion looked at me oddly. 
pan,’ he said at last. 
‘My back crept again, though I did not quite get what he was 
driving at. I stared, puzzled. 
aD ech catewe= =i ali quite see your drift, Tev. 
that show you?’ 
““Tf I’m right, we shall soon see,’ Trevanion returned, ‘but I 
don’t want to tell you all my ideas entirely before we’ve got 
through the end of this sitting as they might colour your impressions, 


“Fed him out of the sauce- 


What should 
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and I want to leave your mind as open as possible to-night. ; 
Now, about twelve I propose that you and I and old Ben shut 
ourselves up in the kitchen and see if anything happens. [ 
believe if we’re right, and there 7s something more to this than the 
things of everyday life, the dog’s behaviour will show it. Beasts 
are much more susceptible to psychic influences than we are, 
especially dogs and cats. At any rate, it’s worth trying to 
see if he does seem to sense anything; if he does, that will prove 
that you and I are not both slightly off our chumps... . 

“A strangled gasp from Ben interrupted him, and like a flash 
we turned. The poor old dog was in convulsions of mortal agony, 
his’ eyes starting from his head, writhing and twisting, and snapping 
wildly at our hands as we tried to help him. I rushed for brandy 
and warm milk, and between us we got him round, and sat back 
staring at each other, our skins prickling faintly with a horrid little 
fright—at least, mine was. 

‘I’m dead right in my first guess, I think, Trevanion said 
soberly, stroking the head of the still panting and exhausted 
dog. ‘Poor old Ben, then! I boiled some scraps in that infernal 
saucepan; it was hard on Ben, but I had to find out somehow 
whether my idea was right, and, by Jove, itis. Everything cooked 
in that thing half poisons people—or gives them an attack like 
poisoning. 

“*D’you think there's something in the paint?’ I favarced. 
Trevanion was not sure—it was only an ordinary enamel saucepan 
—he didn’t think so. Ben lay panting on the rug before the fire, 
still rather a wreck, but regaining his strength every minute. I 
stooped down and patted him. 

““We shall have to give him another five minutes or so to 
recover, said Trevanion. ‘Poor old brute; never mind, he'll be 
all right in a jiff. I don’t mind telling you, though, that it will take 
us all our nerve to face that kitchen and that infernal saucepan. 
; That noise was quite the most unpleasant and disturbing 
thing I ever heard, the actual homeliness of it seeming to hide a 
sort of sinister meaning—and the purr of a boiling kettle is such a 
jolly thing as a rule. ‘ 

“IT nodded; I didn’t Tanto thinks pouripouermach just then, 


to tell the truth, so I resolutely hunted out cards, and we played 
(Continued on p. xiv) 
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A WOMAN’S AGE 


IS ESTIMATED—NOT BY HER 
BIRTHDAYS —BUT HER BEAUTY! 


To preserve and bring back a real youthfulness of 
appearance—the tense firmness and smoothness of 
face and throat, the clearly-defined contour that 


designates a woman 


“ young’ —Madame Helena 


Rubinstein, the world-famed Beauty Culturist, is 
able to introduce to her clients, as well as new and 
marvellously effective treatments at her Salons (to 
overcome every conceivable defect of complexion or 
contour), some unique preparations for home use. 
These are quite moderately priced, and will be found 
of inestimable beauty value. 


TO GLEAR AND MAKE LOVELY THE COM- 
PLEXION, apply a very little of the VALAZE 
BEAUTIFYING SKIN-FOOD at night. It 
brings perfection to every type of skin, ensuring 
a velvety softness, perfect purity, and unfail- 
ingly removes discoloration, freckles and 
other blemishes. Price from 5/- 


TO PREVENT AND SMOOTH OUT WRINKLES, 
youthful as well as ageing faces should be 
treated with the wonderful twin beauty- 
bringers, VALAZE PERFECTION CREAM 
and the bracing, brightening, VAILAZE SKIN 
TONIC. Price 5/- each. 


REGAIN AND PRESERVE PERFECT CONTOUR of 
face and throat by using VALAZE ROMAN 
JELLY. It tightens relaxing skin and eradi- 
cates fine creases and lines round eyes and 
mouth. Special large size 4/6, 


LOVELINESS IN THE BALL-ROOM is assured 
when the complexion is beautified and for- 
tified with the VALAZE AIDS TO BEAUTY. 
To accentuate the colour and allure of the eyes, 
to give the lips beauty of colour and shane, to 
ensure the complexion remaining cool-looking, 
smooth and softly tinted throughout the dance, 
there are specialities to suit every type and 
every taste. (Write for brochure.) 


POWDER MARKS ON DARK CLOTHES look 
abominable and cause embarrassment. 
VALAZE WHITENER, used for the throat, 
arms or hands, imparts a glorious clear white- 
ness to theskin, and will not rub off, but can 
only be removed by washing or cleansing 
cream. It is an invaluable and unique 
preparation. Price 3/6. Specimen jar, 2/- 


THE IMPORTANCE OF CORRECT SKIN CLEANS- 
ING. Frequent washing spells ruin to the 
dry, sensitive skin. and no one, however nor- 
mally complexioned, should wash just after 
out-door exposure. NOVENA CERATE, 
cleansing and massage cream, leaves the skin 
delightfully smooth, soft and soothed, and free 
from every trace of dust and dirt. Price 2/6. 


DISCOLOURED THROATS, HANDS AND ARMS 
gain a soft white loveliness when VALAZE 


BLEACHING CREAM is used. To the face 
it restores the sweet flesh tints and a supple 
smoothness. Special large size 4/6. 


WHEN FACING WIND AND WEATHER let VALAZE 
BALM ROSE both protect and beautify your 
skin. It is a certain preventive of discolora- 
tion and roughness, and as a foundation for 
powder it is unequalled. Price 3/6. 


WHEN THE LINE OF THE THROAT IS MARRED, 
and the skin baggy and unlovely, GEORGINE 
LACTEE, a unique bracing lotion will restore 
it to firmness and beauty. It is equally 
valuable for loose skin round the eyes, and 
drooping cheeks. Price 5/6. 


TIRED, SUNKEN EYES are made lustrous and 
lovely again with a little bath of VALAZE 
EYE TONIC, and by being treated externally 
with compresses of VALAZE EXTRAIT, 
which so soothingly smoothes out tired skin- 
puckers. Prices 2/9 and 5/6 respectively. 


WHEN YOU WASH YOUR FACE use warm soft 
water and one of the delightfully fragrant 
and beautifying VALAZE SOAPS (Bouquet, 
Oriental and Lily), and to keep the pores fine 
and free of clogging deposits substitute occa- 
sionally VALAZE BEAUTY GRAINS: they 
give verve and a clear matt beauty to the skin 
of face and hands. Price 2/6 each. 


LOVELY COMPLEXIONS ARE RUINED BY FACE 
POWDER if unsuitable or inferior. An oily 
skin requires an absorbent powder—a dry 
skin one which contains certain fatty ingre- 
dients. All must be pure, fine, soothing and 
protective, as the VALAZE POWDER for 
normal and oily skin, and the NOVENA 
POUDRE for dry skin, both so delicately 
perfumed. Prices 4/6, 6/6, 9/6, 15/6, 21/- 


THE RIGHT ROUGE IMPARTS NATURE’S FAINT 
FLUSH; the wrong rouge looks hideously un- 
natural. Your choice is of the utmost import- 
ance, and should fall on the VALAZE 
ROUGES, supplied in either powder, block 
cream or liquid form, to suit every type 
of skin texture, and in shades to suit every 
variety of colouring. Prices from 2/6 upwards. 


Write for interesting home treatment Booklet, ‘‘ Secrets of Beauty.” 


A HALF-GUINEA LESSON TREATMENT. 


To help the woman who has little time—or patience—to waste on merely 
speculative treatment, Madame Rubinstein has instituted special lesson treat- 


ments at the Valaze Salons. 


In restful, soothing surroundings one’s face may be cleared of discoloration, 
be cleaned and beautified, lines smoothed gently out, while at the same time 
carefully-trained assistants give such instruction as will ensure the best possible 
results by subsequent simple home treatment. These Special Lesson Treat- 
ments last half an hour, and are really invaluable to busy clients. 
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For Lighter and Warmer 
Autumn- Winter Wraps. 


Moss-like in texture for light- 
ness; of virgin wool for warmth, 
softness and fixity of colours. 
Varying styles——fixed prices. 


£8°8:0 


Single-breasted. 


£9-9-0 


Double-breasted, 
as illustrated. 


Ready-to-wear or to order. Ladies’ Coats same 


prices. 


Mention of “The Tatler’ will 
bring patterns, etc., by return mail. 


LONDON W. 


100 REGENT ST. 


1. 


Patentees of the pure new wool and 
weatherproof ‘* Aquascutum ’’ Coat. 


Prices from 6 Gns. 
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24, GRAFTON ST., 


(Off Bond Street. Facing Hay Hill.) 
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LONDON, W.1. 


’Phone: Mayfair 4611, 
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FANCY DRESS FOR NURSERY 


Rather uncomfortable is 
this Chinese lantern suit. 
It is fashioned of mus- 
lin with gatly-coloured 
flowers and birds painted 
Quite simple to make is ds ee Gs ue 
this pretty suit of white s ; te. balloon) 7 effec 
satin with its sandwich 
boards of cards. Dia- 
monds are lucky 


Fruit Salad or Bird’s Cus- 
tard, which is it? The 
dress is of custard yellow 
satin trimmed with padded 
silk fruit in all colours 


The Queen of 
Hearts looks on 
Miss Muffet with 
the utmost dis- 


ts of red and 
white satin 
! : trimmed with 
Not the modest daisy, fi ina A ‘ A 4 fala) ermine, so she 
but the marguerite, is UG a \ ' Z i says—we think 
represented in this*dress, i } } fear “bunny”? 
with its centre of yellow F ; 
brushed wool and petals 
of stiff white muslin. 
The wunderdress is of 
bright green silk 


Here is poor little Miss 
Muffet who was so dread- 
fully frightened when the 
spider sat down beside her. 
Her dress is made of fancy 
Grafton voile 


viil 
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Merry Colours for a Merry Christmas 


"THE festive season is a carnival of colour—the bright, glossy 
green and crimson of the holly, gay decorations, pretty party 

frocks and traditional scarlet robe of Father Christmas, are all 

part of the happy Yuletide. 

Colours expressive of the merry Christmas spirit are produced 

by Twink; new shades for frocks, blouses, and home furnishings. 

Twink dyeing is so easy. Make your home bright with Twink. 


MADE IN TWENTY-FOUR pe eae Of all Chemists, Grocers, 
BEAUTIFUL SHADES “A < x Stores, Oilmen, 


Chandlers, etc, 
LEVER BROTHERS, LTD., 
PORT SUNLIGHT. Tw. 25-109. 
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CLEANS AND DYES 
AT THE SAME TIME 
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Say Please’ 
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dip. 


For Grown-ups or Tiny Tots 


Everybedy likes HOVIS—it is so tempting 
and delicious. So nourishing too: Mother 
knows there is nothing better for the children. 


HoVIS 


(Trade Mark) 


is replete with the best of the wheat; it 
is full of  vitalizing, energy-producing 
material. The beautiful golden-brown 
crust makes an instant appeal to jaded 
appetites. HOVIS carries a suggestion 
of purity and freshness not to be resisted. 


YOUR BAKER BAKES IT. 
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Polly Peachums of “The Beggar’s Opera.” 


Opera, but there can be no doubt who made its success— 
Lavinia Fenton. 

She was the first Polly Peachum, and her charm and 
vivacity cauvht the fancy of the public and assured the then doubtful 
success of the opera, which was an altogether new venture and quite 
unlike anything ever seen in London before, Lavinia was pretty 
well known before her appearance on the stage, in contemporary 
phraseology, as a Woman of the Town. She was born and brought 
up in a coffee-house near ‘‘ White’s,” in St. James’s Street, and 
there she entertained the beaux with her songs and drolleries while 
they sipped their coffee—and she died Dowager Duchess of Bolton. 

It is not necessary to dwell on the wit, the satire, the rollicking 
humour of the play; these were recognised on its first appearance, 
and have held the public ever since. Much controversy raged round 
the opera, and many were believed to have contributed to its success. 
The fashionable world believed that the graceful and witty pen 
of Lord Chesterfield wrote ‘‘The Modes of the Court,” while 
“Through all the Employments of Life’’ was attributed to Pope, 
and ‘‘ Since Laws were Made for Every Degree ’’ and ‘‘ When You 
Censure the Age be Cautious and Sage’’ to the caustic Irish wit 
of Dean Swift. But Polly’s sweetest song, ‘‘Oh! Ponder Well,”’ 
can only have been written by Gay. One 
fact is certain, and that is that the members 
of the ‘‘Twickenbam Hotch-Potch’’ had 
each their say in its composition. And how 
could an opera born of so many wits fail ? 

Of the Pollys the greatest is undoubtedly 
Lavinia Fenton, with whom the part is ever 
identified ; but fora century and a half every 
comedy actress who could sing was never 
satisfied unless she appeared as Polly 
Peachum. No one, however, succeeded in 
eclipsing the originai Polly. 

It was after the song of ‘‘Oh! Ponder 
Well,’’ by Lavinia, that the Duke of Argyll, 
an infallible dramatic critic of the day, ex- 
claimed: ‘‘ It'll do—it must do—I see it in 
the eyes of them.’’ 

Nothing was wanting to make Lavinia's 
reputation as a ‘‘toast’’ complete but that a 
duel should be fought over her. aS 


[eee may be some doubt as to who wrote The Beggar's 


A “‘man 
of fashion,’’ as the old writers have it, chal- 
lenged a ‘‘ gentleman of the Army ’’ who had 
made cat-calls at her during one of the per- 
formances—more from an excess of drink 
than from any personal animosity. They 
adjourned to an adjacent tavern to settle the 
dispute. The town got wind of the affair, and 
henceforth Polly was an accepted “‘ toast.’’ 

Polly Peachum was the first and only 
appearance of Lavinia on the stage, and that 
during one brief London theatrical season. 
Her departure from the stage in the very 
zenith of her success, after an unbroken run 
of sixty-two nights (a prodigious number in 
those days), was as dramatic as her triumph. 
No doubt it was her subtle and bewitching 
interpretation of the part of Polly that com- 
pleted the subjugation of the Duke of Bolton, 
whose friendship she had already won. It 
was for the shelter of the Duke’s home, 
though not as his Duchess, that Lavinia left 
the stage. The Duke of Bolton wasno mean prize. His lineage dated 
back to Henry II, in England, and further still in France, from which 
his ancestor came. He owned Basing House and Hackwood, the 
properties and revenues of Netley Abbey, and vast estates in Wensley- 
dale and in the North Riding. He was a K.G. and Constable of 
the Tower, a sworn Privy Councillor, and nominated as one of the 
Regency when the King repaired to Hanover. He was Governor 
of the Isle of Wight, Warden and Keeper of the New Forest, custos 
rotulorum of Caermarthen, Governor of Milford Haven, and etc. 
ad lib.! 

Twenty years later, when the Duchess died, the Duke made 
Lavinia his wife. His first early marriage had been forced upon 
him, and it was with Lavinia, and Lavinia only, that he found 
happiness. There is a story extant that he once threatened to leave 
her, but that ‘‘ Polly’’ knelt and sang ‘‘Oh! Ponder Well’’ in a 
manner so sweet and tender that he forthwith vowed never to leave 
her side. She is buried at St. Alphege Church, Greenwich, in. a 
private vault beneath the church. 

Lavinia was succeeded in the part of Polly by Miss Warren ; but 
she had no individuality, and could not supply Lavinia’s place in 
the affection of the public. 

It would be wearisome to make an accurate list of Pollys, so only 
those that stand out shall be mentioned. The fourth on the list is the 
famous Peg Woffington, but she is better known for her Macheath. 

Miss Norsa, a beautiful Jewess, proved how lucky this part has 
always proved to its interpreter—she left the stage under the 


POLLY PEACHUM 
BEGGAR’S OPERA” 


Which recently celebrated its 1,000th per- 
formance at the Lyric Theatre, Hammersmith 


patronage of Lord Orford, Horace Walpole’s brother. Horace 
Walpole mentions her in one of his letters describing a merry party 
at Vauxhall in 1750: ‘‘At last,” he writes, ‘‘ we assembled in our 
booth, Lady Caroline Fitzroy in the front with the visor of her hat 
erect, and looking gloriously jolly and handsome. She had fetched 
my brother Orford from the next box, where he was enjoying him- 
self with his Norsa and petite partie, to help us mince chickens. 
We minced seven chickens in a china dish, which Lady Caroline 
stewed over a lamp with three pats of butter and a flagon of water, 
stirring and rattling and laughing, and we every minute expecting to 
have the dish fly about our ears.’’ 

Kitty Clive and Mrs. Cibber were the heroines of the celebrated 
quarrel which agitated the theatrical world in 1736-7. Both wished 
to play the part of Polly; but, of course, the irresistible Kitty won 
the day, and Mrs. Cibber retired altogether from the opera out of 
pique. Years after they were reconciled, and Mrs. Cibber, having 
meanwhile established a reputation as one of the first actresses of 
her day, she played Polly, while Kitty took the part of Lucy. 

Nancy Dawson made a hit by introducing a hornpipe into the 
opera. She danced it with such delight and ‘‘abandon’’ that she 
danced her way right into the hearts of her audience. The town 
went mad about her. They even composed a song for her horn-pipe 
rhyming to her name in lilting doggerel. 

In 1760 there were two Beggar's Operas 
running in rivalry in London—Nancy Dawson 
as Polly at Drury Lane, and Mrs. Vernon as 
Polly at Covent Garden. 

The lovely Anne Cathy was another who 
made her name in the part of Polly. Her 
diableries tickled the fancy of the town. 
She became the rage. She played Macheath 
and Lucy as well as her original success as 


Polly. She set the fashion of dressing the 
hair ‘‘ caught down upon her forehead like 
a fan,’’ which was known as “ Cathyfied.”’ 


One night, having quarrelled with O'Keefe, 
the playwright, she accosted him from a 
front row in one of the lower boxes (at that 
time placed on the stage) with: ‘'So, 
O'Keefe, you had a piece damned the other 
night. I’m glad of it. The devil mend 
you for writing an opera without bringing 
me into it.’’ Anne Cathy was certainly 
never one to resist the whim of a moment, 
as, for instance, when, in response to a 
““call,’’ she curtseyed with her back to the 
audience | 

Mrs. Abington, who had been a waitress 
in a public-house, played with instantaneous 
success, and lived to set the fashion to all 
the great ladies of her day. We read that 
“Mrs. Abington, the pattern of fashion, has 
fallen into the absurdity of wearing red 
powder ; her influence on the ‘ton’ is too 
well known; let her at once deviate from 
this unnatural French custom, or, if she is 
determined to continue a ‘red head,’ let her 
frizeur throw a little brickdust on her 
arches’’ (eyebrows), which, in parenthesis, 
goes to prove that the recent ‘‘ modern”’ 
fashion of coloured wigs is not as modern 
as we supposed ! 

Miss Stephens attained much fame as 
Polly, and once again proved the luck attributed to the part. She 
left the stage to become the Countess of Essex. 

Nor must we forget Charles Bannister, who played Polly Peachum 
in Coleman’s travesty in 1780. Tightly laced in a voluminous 
“‘hoop’’ dress of white muslin, his ample and muscular frame was 
comic enough, but he had the sense to act with the utmost gravity 
and good taste, which, added to his excessively deep voice, pro- 
duced paroxysms of merriment whenever he opened his mouth. 

Since no one who has seen her can fail to have been captivated 
by the charm of our latest Polly, I need add no word to the praise 
bestowed upon her by the Press. The Beggar's Opera produced 
by Nigel Playfair at the Lyric, Hammersmith, which has just 
celebrated a two years’ run, and bids fair to run as long again, 
can easily claim the longest run in its history. 

There is a moral in the story of Polly no less than in that of 
the opera and of its history. We are tempted to quote the point of 
view of Lady Mary Wortley Montagu, who, writing to a friend 
after the death of Lavinia Fenton, moralises thus: ‘‘ My poor friend 
the Duchess of Bolton (the Duke's first wife) was educated in soli- 
tude—by a saint-like governess; crammed with virtue and good 
qualities, she thought it impossible not to find gratitude, though she 
failed to give passion, and upon this plan threw away her estate, 
was despised by her husband, and laughed at by the public. Polly 
(Lavinia), bred in an ale-house and produced on the stage, has 
obtained wealth and title, and found the way to be esteemed—so 
useful is early experience.’’ 
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poker for half-an-hour or.so, till Strutt came in with a fresh 
syphon, and with his usual correct “Anything more, sir? Good- 
night, sir,’ went off to his own quarters. 

“Trevanion, with a glance at the clock—it marked just twelve, 
or a few minutes before—got up and waked the old dog, who was 
sleeping by this time, with his chin on his paws, It was twelve 
oclock; in silence we 


turned the lights low 
and tip-toed along to 
the kitchen. The door 


was open, of course, but 
otherwise the whole place 
looked demure to adegree. 
We had brought cushions 
and rugs with us, and 
threw them into a corner, 
the farthest away from 
the stove, near the win- 
dow, from where we could 
watch both door, and 
stove, and saucepan, with- 
out being too close. I 
felt, as usual, a horrid 
reluctance to enter the 
room, but Trevanion’s 
large presence went a 
long way towards scotch- 
ing that ; besides, I meant 
to see what we might 
see, however I funked it. 
Settling ourselves down, 
I rummaged in my pocket 
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Browning: Surely that’s not Mrs. Smithers! I thought you said you would forbid her 


Smithers: So I did, old lad, so I did; Sut somebody told her I’d said it! 
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for my pipe, and realised the dog was not with us. Trevanion 
craned out from his corner, calling softly. ‘The old beast’s eyes 
gleamed from the shadows in the hall beyond—he put a cautious 
nose across the threshold, and retreated at once, ears flat. Tre- 
vanion looked at me and nodded. 

You see, there 7s a funny atmosphere here. Come on, Ben, 
old man, come on. By dint of much coaxing the dog 
crept into the room, unwilling enough, but obedient, and we made 
room for him beside us. But he would not lie down, and kept . 
raising his head and sniffing the air, his eyes watchful, puzzled, and 
full of a vaguely stirring fear. The silence grew steadily as the 
minutes passed—even the occasional low-toned remarks we 
exchanged to start with 
died into the all-envelop- 
ing silence, and we pufted 
our pipes solemnly, our 
eyes glued to Ben’s 
shaggy head. The air 
seemed to grow steadily 
colder, too, as we sat 
there, despite our rugs— 
a biting sort of chill that 
had nothing to do with 
the faint nip -in the 
spring night air that stole 
through the slightly 
opened window. As the 
silence deepened the cold 
seemed to intensify too 
—there seemed to come 
a cold, dumb menace into 
the atmosphere, that 
fastened upon us 
gradually that we scarcely 
perceived its beginnings 
till we were surrounded, 
soaked in it. My hands 


were frozen, and my 
(Continued on p. xvi) 
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C, ae Charm a Originality 


It holds the secret of personal attractiveness. It is 

lovely to look at and imparts loveliness to the 
possessor. ‘The power of beauty is greater than the power 
of gold, and the woman who owns one of these Beauty 
Boxes has at her command the means of acquiring and re- 
taining the threefold power of youth, beauty and charm. 


Each box contains the essentials for maintaining an ex- 
quisitely groomed appearance. Every need of the skin is 
catered for. Complete directions for applying the prepara- 
tions are mailed at the same time as the box. 

Intimate enquiries regarding the care of the skin, correction 
of blemishes and the development of latent beauty may be 
written to Elizabeth Arden, and she will outline a simple 
Home Treatment, to be carried out in one’s own boudoir 
with the aid of the Beauty Box contents. 

There are various kinds and sizes—that illustrated above is a beautiful 
pink enamel container—compact, handy and flat—adapted either for 
travelling or for relieving the overcrowded dressing-table and keeping 
the preparations always at hand ready for use. Made in four sizes— 
large, containing 22 preparations, 150/- ; medium, 15 preparations, '75/- ; 
boudoir size, 9 preparations, 60/-; and the Bébé Week-end Box, 16/-. 
The large and medium sizes may be fitted with a smart black seal 
leather case. 


A N Arden Beauty Box is a charming and original gift. 


HE BLACK LEATHER CASE here 
_t illustrated—price £12 12s.—is a charm- 
ing adaptation from an antique Chinese 
cosmetic case. It is the latest word in 
practicality and comfort—its cover pleases 
by its excellence of quality and quiet good 
taste. It is a veritable treasure-chest. The 
woman who travels with this fascinating 
Beauty Case arrives at her destination as 
fresh and as radiant as when she left her 
dressing-room. 


Take a peep within—every requisite 
for a finished toilette reposes snugly 
in its own compartment. It is lined 
with a special rubberised silk, which 
may be sponged into spotlessness each 
day, and which allows no drop of 
accidentally spilt liquid to spoil its 
dainty surface. The lid holds a 
French cheval mirror which may be 
clasped into position, and the hinged 
upper compartments, which spring out 
at the sides, allow the possessor to 
dip into the contents with the utmost ease. There are sufficient quantities 
of preparations to last a fastidious traveller fora month or so. When the 
supply runs low she may replenish them in London, New York, or Paris. 


Send for the Beauty Box Folder, which illustrates and fully 
describes these dainty cases. ‘ The Quest of the Beautiful” 
—a booklet describing all the Venetian Preparations and the 
Home Treatment—will also be sent post free. 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 


25-E OLD BOND ST- LONDON W 


@73-FIFTH AVENUE: NEW YORK: 255:RUE ST HONORE: PARIS 


xv 


THE TATLER 


‘GTUDINGION 
Goars 
AND) 


CoOsTuMES 


uphold the reputation of the 
English ‘‘ Tailor-made,” being 
smart and appropriate for Town 
and country wear. 


Made up in many delightful cash- 
meres, homespuns and genuine all 
wool Scotch tweeds—fabrics which 
proclaim the undeniable hallmark 
of quality. 


“STUDINGTON” garments 
always keep their perfect shape to 
the end. 


Ready-for-service or made to 
measure in a few days. 


COATS from 6 Gns. 
COSTUMES from 82 Gns. 


31,CONDUIT STREET, BOND STREET, W. 
67-69, CHANCERY LANE, LONDON, W.C. 


DOUCE FRANCE - LUBIN - paris 
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Also ask for their world known Toilet Water 
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mind, too, seemed to have grown cold and numbed; Trevanion 
told me later he felt just the same. Ben’s yellow hair was 
fluffed out into a ruff round his head; his wary eyes, old, but 
alert, wandering ceaseles; y round and round the little kitchen. 
The moonlight, flooding the whole place with eerie white light, 
helped the general uncanny effect. The shadows lay sharp-edged, 
black, behind every piece of furniture; the grandfather clock 
seemed to hide a long lean thing that peered furtively at us with 
narrow, horrible eyes. Trevanion moved his leg and 
coughed ; our eyes met, and I read the same thought in his mind. 
Was the silence, helped by our vivid imaginations, already over- 
excited by the episode with poor old Ben, going to work on our 
nerves till we made shapes and sounds out of mere shadows, 
and the silence of the night. At this moment the dog suddenly 
decided for us; with a faint wuff of uneasiness he sat up, his eyes 
on the open door. I could hear nothing, but obviously his ears, 
more finely attuned to degrees of sound, had caught something in 
the dark flat that vaguely distressed him. Ordinarily any dog 
would have promptly gone out to investigate, but Ben remained, 
stiff poised, his head held forwards, his paws braced against the 
' floor. 

“Trevanion nudged me to watch him, but I did not need it; 
then suddenly the dog flattened himself down between us, his head 
low, his eyes fixed on the door, shivering in every limb. At the 
same moment it seemed to me that I heard a faint movement in 
the darkness beyond the door—very faint, but definite. The sound, 
it seemed to me, of a door being shut with the most delicate care so 
as to avoid any possible creaking or snap of the latch. The 
exquisite caution of the sound made it peculiarly horrible. I felt 
my hair rise as I strained my ears, wondering if the sound could 
possibly be my imagination. The pause of silence that 
followed was almost worse; it was like the pause made by 
someone, having shut the door, waiting outside to be certain they 
were not heard. I took a firm grip of myself, glanced at Trevanion; 
his hand was cold too, and rather shaky, but we were both steady 
enough. We waited—as a matter of fact I doubt if we could, either 
of us, have moved then; we were held in the fascination of fear. 
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Suddenly Ben gave a terrified whimper, and burrowed wildly into | 
the rugs; another sound broke the awesome stillness. A faint 
movement in the passage, at the far end; on tiptoe, pausing for 
greater stealth, something stole towards the kitchen door. The 
cold draught seemed to grow even colder; it lifted our hair, and 
stirred Ben’s rough coat. My flesh crept softly and horribly on my 
bones ‘as I gripped Tev’s clammy hand and stared at the door, 
setting my teeth as the Thing in the passage trailed softly nearer 
and nearer. I say trailed, because that so nearly describes the 
sound, a faint footstep accompanied by a soft rustle like a trailing 
skirt. At this moment I became aware of another phenomenon; 
there grew a heavy scent in the air, like patchouli, I think; at any 
rate, a definite perfume that seemed to herald whatever approached. 
Our throats dry with fright, we shrank close to each other, staring 
at the dog as he moaned and whimpered; and the steps drew near 
and paused outside the kitchen door, as if whoever walked that 
night stood still to peer at us through the crack of the door before 
entering. Something evil to a degree—mocking, cruel, contemp- 
tuous of our shuddering horror—stood outside the door and laughed 
at us through the chink. For sheer terror that beat all I had ever 
known, yet still the spell held us both motionless, staring, as Ben, 
shaking, his eyes bulging, slowly raised himself as if to face 
something. Dead silence—neither Trevanion nor I could see a 
thing—but the dog’s eyes, fixed about five feet from the floor, 
followed someone who entered. The moonlight lay white and 
sheer, unbroken across the kitchen floor, yet someone entered, 
paused, and walked towards the stove. As our terrified eyes 
followed Ben’s, fixed on the invisible, there came the faint click of 
a cautious hand moving among pots and pans on the stove, and 
suddenly upon the silence broke a sinister little sound, the clink of 
a saucepan-lid, carefully lifted. My eyes bolting, dumb, I gaped. 
As I dreaded, the lid of the little saucepan was just raised, and 
from beneath it there seemed to steal a faint curl of steam, thin, 
and blue, and horrible; it seems an absurd thing, but this just 
finished me. The spell of sheer- terror that had held us both broke, 
and with a yell of mortal fear I flung aside the rugs and bolted past 


that horrible stove like a maniac, Trevanion at my heels, blundering 
(Continued on #, xviii) 


Designed and built for the express purpose of 
ensuring to Humber owners the maximum amount 
of enjoyment and satisfaction in motoring at a 
moderate cost, the models detailed below will be 
found to embody all the mechanical perfection, 
elegance of outline, beauty of coachwork and luxury of 
equipment that the most exacting motorist cou'd wish. 


‘4 hip. 2-Seater (with double Dickey Seat). 


11 

114 h.p. Coupé (with double Dickey Seat), 
11°4 hp. 4-Seater. 11°4 h.p. Saloon. 
15°9 hip. 5-Seater, 


15°9 h.p. Saloon. 
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City Showrooms: 
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Evi 


“SUPREME 


24/60 H.P. SIX CYL. TOURING MODEL 
Other Touring Models are 
14 H.P. 4 CYL., 4-seater. 16/40 H.P. 4 CYL., 5-seater. 


THE SUNBEAM MOTOR CAR COMPANY, LTD., 
Head Office and Works: WOLYERHAMPTON. 
AND AT LONDON, MANCHESTER AND NEW YORK. 
EXPORT DEPT. : 12, PRINCES STREET, HANOVER SQUARE, LONDON, W.!. 
SUNBEAM-COATALEN AIRCRAFT ENGINES (Standard Types) 100/1000 H.P. 
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As soon as the Xmas Pantomimes and Plays were announced 
Keith Prowse reserved at every theatre whole biocks of seats in 
the best positions for ail performances. At any Keith Prowse 
Branch or Agency you can now—in a few moments with one call— 
fix up your entire holiday programme. 

No endless journeys to and from various theatre box-offices in 
a vain endeavour to make plays, dates and seats fit in with 
your other arrangements! But it is imperative to book at once. 


it Xmas Entertainments at Home.—Keith Prowse undertake the 
; a oe 5 ecules: complete arrangements for concerts at home or in a local hall. Every 
il ! | Sida ip tershaee ities conceivable kind of programme by first-class artistes can be provided: 
Vocalists, Pianists, Bands, Instrumental Soloists, Entertainers, Ventrilo- 
quists, Conjurors, Marionettes, Punch and Judy, Cinematographs, etc. 
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; THEATRE PLAN BOOK } 
i (post free). i 


1 59, New Bond Se W.1 - ‘Phone: Regent 6000 (12 lines) 
48, Cheapside, JB LCP. "Phone: City 473 (5 lines) 
60 Branches and Agencies all over London 


For adcress of nearest Branch see ‘Telephone Directory 
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madly over poor old Ben as he ran. We gained the smoke-room, 
and slamming the door upon the horror that ruled that uncanny 
kitchen, we sank into two chairs, sweating with fright. I was 
white and clammy, and Trevanion’s hand shook against the glasses 
as he poured us out each a stiff tot of whisky. Even now in the 
silence there stole upon the air that vile sound of bubbling; there 
was almost a note of meditation in it now, as if the soul behind 
that hateful little purring noise was pleased, and sat grinning to 
itself, planning new evil—a mocking, threatening little note. Oh, 
it was beyond words vile and awful, that sound, and to know, as 
now we did know, that something—someone—did actually, sans 
human light, gas, or anything of that sort, set a-boiling in that 
horrible little saucepan some devil’s brew of some sort every night 
of the Lord I’d spent in that flat. My skin crept again as I 
thought of it, and I took a hasty gulp of whisky. Trevanion’s 
voice broke the silence, still rather shalxy. 

“*Well, I said you had a spook, Connor—and by Jove you've 
got a beauty! I frankly admit I’m not going past the door of that 
kitchen again to-night. I’m claiming a shakedown on the floor if 
you can't sleep two in your bed!’ His laugh was rather harsh, 
but it served its purpose, and I shook myself together. Putting 
down my glass, I patted Ben, his rough hair now beginning to lie 
down and the light of terror fading from his eyes. 

“In the distance, but more faintly, still purred that infernal 
sound. 
“* What is it, in the name of the Lord?’ I ejaculated. Tre- 

s normal sense was rapidly returning; he lit a cigarette. 

I don’t know for certain, but we must interrogate your man, 
Strutt. I think you'll find he knows more about this than you 
think. He passed the door of the kitchen when I was feeding Ben, 
and I saw him jump, and look at the saucepan in a furtive sort of 
way. I pretended not to see him. Then he glanced at the shelf 
where it sometimes stands, and looked puzzled. I’m going to pump 
him. The whole thing centres round that infernal saucepan. 
Anyway, we're both too knocked up to do any more to- night. 
Let’ s turn in, and we'll thrash the whole thing out to-morrow.’ 

“We slept like logs, Trevanion on the couch in my room, 
buried in rugs and pillows. I woke to broad daylight, and Strutt 
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three short visits. 


injection. 
absolutely removes every ugly blemish from the 


Loose and Baggy Skin under the Eyes. 
Wrinkled Eyelids. Overhanging, 
Eyebrows. 


Smooth up the loose skin as 
shown in this -illustration; you 
will then see what a wonderful 
difference even thisslightaltera- 
tion makes in your appearance 
—yet itis but an indication of 
what is accomplished every day 
without the least inconvenience. 


Call or write for Booklet, “ 


EST TABLISHED 1910. Telephone: Mayfair 5846. 


The only Sewell Method of Removing all Traces of Age 


a wonderful scientific method known as the Hystogéne Treatment, facial blemishes are corrected in one to 
The face after treatment looks years younger. 
the eyes are removed, mouth lines disappear, sagging face is lifted, and the contour of youth restored. 
remarkable results are accomplished without the use of massage, lotions, creams, pomades, steaming or paraffin 
The Hystogéne method has superseded all old, time-worn remedies. 


The following itmberfections can be corrected permanently ; 


Sagging Cheeks or Face, Imperfect Facial Contour, 
Flabby and 
Fallen and Bulging 


FACIAL PERFECTION,” sent sealed on receipt of 6d. 


“ HYSTOGENE,” the Facial Specialist, 40, Baker Street, Portman Square, London, W.1 
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at my shoulder with a cup of tea. I always had a weakness for 
early tea, feminine though it sounds. Trevanion was already 
awake. As my man turned to hand him his tea, Trevanion looked 
up at him. 

“Strutt, he said, ‘did you boil the water for the tea in the 
saucepan ?’ There was a pause, and Strutt’s eyes—first blank, then 
full of a passionate relief—stared back at Trevanion’s intent blue 
ones. 


cee > 


You—know, sir? Then thank God I’m not mad. . 
I turned sharply. 
“*“What, Strutt, you must have seen something, too !’ 
Seen something, sir! . . . Well, gentlemen, if you knew 
what a relief it is to know you know, and don’t think me crazy nor 
drunk—well, I can’t tell you what itis. The last two days have been 
fair hell—beg your pardon, sir, but it’s true—and I didn’t dare tell 
you, sir, for fear you'd think I was mad or I’d bin drinking. 
Strutt’s strained eyes, blue circled, told their own tale, and the 
passionate, almost tearful relief in his voice was nakedly real. I 
felt a very definite admiration for Strutt as I realised what terrors 
he must have fought down all alone during the past few days. 
Treyvanion nodded, his eyes alert with interest. 

“Go on, Strutt, this is most interesting. Now, tell me; when 
you made the coffee for Mr. Connor the first night he was here, did 
you use this saucepan for boiling the water, or a kettle?’ 

* Strutt’s eyes looked back unflinchingly at Trevanion’s ; I think 
we both knew his answer before he said it, though. 

““The saucepan, sir. The kettle was leaking. The little 
enamel saucepan—the—the one that boils, sir. Strutt's voice 
suddenly sank to a dreadful whisper, and although it was. broad 
daylight, we involuntarily shuddered. 

And the day you were taken ill?’ My man nodded. 

“* Yes, sir, I’d boiled an egg for my breakfast in it I’ve 
wanted to speak to you about all this before, sir, but it all seemed 
so crazy I didn’t like: . I was afraid if I told you all I’d seen 
and heard you'd think I’d taken to drink, sir.’ 

“*Tord, not now,’ I said fervently. ‘After last night I’d believe 
anything of this infernal flat! Go on, Strutt, for goodness’ sake. 


cce 


Tell us all you know about the thing, don’t keep anything back.’ 


(Continued on p. xx) 
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The Acknowledged Premier House for 


COUNTRY, SPORTING, & TRAVELLING GARMENTS 


A large Selection of the 
world-famed 


COATS AND SKIRTS 


for the Moors, Golfing, Shooting 

and Travelling Wear, in all Sizes 

and Colours ready for Imme- 
diate Wear. 


From 8 Gns. 


x 
THE ‘“ BADMINTON” 


An ideal Race and Travelling Coat, 
light and warm, in Cheviots, Fleeces, 
etc., of exclusive design. 


From 8 Gns. 


Top Coats 


for the Races, Country, and Travelling 
Wear, in distinctive styles and colours. 
Ready for immediate wear or to order, 


From 6 Gns. 


In TWEEDS and CHEVIOTS, 
From 7 Gns. 


ULSTER HOUSE, CONDUIT ST., W.1. 
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Elizabeth Arden offers a selection of the most ex- 
clusive perfumes chosen by experts to suit every 


temperament, grave or gay, book-loving or athletic. 


Write to her describing your type and temperament, and she will 
advise a perfume which will reflect your own individuality. 


The following are just a few sug- 
gestions for Xmas. Gifts of dis- 
tinction and charm. Each one is 
arich uncommon odour—prepared 
by the famous Babani of Paris. 


AMBRE de DELHI 
An exquisite perfume with a character- 
istic, indescribable charm. Recalls the 
enchanted atmosphere of the Arabian 
Nights and the scents of the flowers of 
Araby. Prices : 10/6, 22/6, 27/6 and 75/-. 


AFGHANI 
An elusive odour blended with a rare 
amber, conveying a subtle suggestion of 
Oriental splendour and luxury. Suit- 
able for the individualistic and tempera- 
mental type. 
Prices : 10/6, 22/6, 27/6 and 75/-. 


YASMAK 
A new perfume—irresistibly fascina- 
ting. A veritable secret of the harems 
which diffuses gracious charm and dis- 
tinction. The rage of Paris for the 
petite blonde. A 
Prices : 35/-, 50/- and 90/-. 


CILLET du JAPON 
A lovely rich perfume witha soft, linger- 
ing fragrance of carnation. So exquisite- 
ly true to nature that one might smell 
the flower and perfume simultaneously, 
without detecting the difference. 
Prices : 10/6, 22/6 and 75/-. 


SES: 


CO 


se —— Pe J 


LIGEIA 
A wonderful perfume blended from the 
exotic flowers of Manilla. Its elusive, 
mysterious fragrance unconsciously re- 
calls memories of happy bygone days. 
Prices : 10/6, 22/6, 35/- and 75/-. 
SAIGON 
Specially prepared for burning in a Per- 
fume Burner. Diffusesthroughout your 
room the mysteriously fascinating aroma 
of a Chinese Temple. 
Prices : 10/6, 22/6, 27/6 and 75/-. 


ROSE GULLISTAN 
Reproducing the seductive, ethereal 
aroma of a Persian Rose. Delicately 
redolent of the seductive glamour of 
the East. 

Prices: 10/6, 22/6, 27/6 and 75/-. 


I All the above are gorgeously bot- 
ae tled in quaint, unique shapes, and 
enclosed in rich-looking boxes of gold brocaded black satin, gold 
moiré, gold brocaded turquoise satin, scarlet and silver brocade, etc. 
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SE aK D2 SUTa: 
This model is a very charming, 


graceful and _ serviceable Suit; 
equally suitable for Golfing, Fishing, 
and all outdoor Sports, it is carried 
out in materials of exclusive designs 
unobtainable elsewhere. 
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This list is a solution of the masculine difficulty in choosing appropriate Xmas 
Gifts, t Elizabeth Arden help you select them. 


ELIZABET HARDEN 


25-EOLD BOND ST: LONDON W 
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HOME MODELLING OUTFITS 
The Ideal Xmas Present for the Youngsters 


Plasticine in 10 Colours—Tools and Instructions. 


THE ‘‘CONDUIT’”’ WRAP 


Complete Boxes, 1 4/9; 2 6/9 Post Free. 
Ask to see a selection in the shops, 13d. to £1 1 Q, also 
*““NOVLART” the cosy corner pastime. 


Illustrated Particulars Free. 


HARBUTT’S PLASTICINE Ltd., 82, Bathampton, BATH 


An Elegant Wrap for all Smart 
Occasions, in Velours, Gabardines, &c. 
in all colours. 
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THE TATLER 
“* Well, sir, the first night I come in here, the night you were 
taken ill, I left your room to see if everything was all right, and I 
heard something singing in the kitchen, like a kettle on the boil— 
bubbling and steaming like. I thought, well, I must have left 
something on, or Mrs. Barker, but I went in, and blest if every- 
thing wasn't quiet, and as cold and dark as Egypt! Nota sign! 
. . . Well, I was scared, but I thought I must have bin half asleep, 
but I got back to my room and left the door open, and in a few 
minutes the same noise come again. I tip-toed out then, sir, you 
may bet, to try and catch whatever made that noise, and round the 
corner I could see that little saucepan boiling away like fury 

You don’t think I’m drunk, sir ?’ 

“*“By George we don’t—I don’t. Go on—what did you do ?’ 

“*T went in, sir—don’t mind saying it took a lot of doing. I’d 
a given a month’s salary not to, but I didn’t want to feel done, and 
I still thought I must be seeing things. . . Well, sir, the minute 
I stepped round that door that blamed thing stopped dead—as true 
as I’m standing here. Wasn’t even warm. Well, I bolted back to 
my room, and that’s a fact. Well, in the morning I thought I 
must have been mad or seeing things, but I didn’t like the look of 
that saucepan till I got to feel it was behaving silly to act so, and I 
boiled that egg in it to show I didn’t care. .. Well, after I was 
took, too, sir, I said I wasn’t going to meddle any more with the 
beastly thing, and I took and threw it into the dustbin, but last 
night it was back again, and, begging your pardon, sirs, I wouldn’t 
touch the .. . thing if I was you. There’s something about it’s 
not right—don’t you touch it.’ 

“Strutt’s troubled voice ceased, and Trevanion’s eyes met mine. 
He nodded. “You're right, Strutt. All you say goes to prove my 
theory. Obviously everything cooked in that thing produces acute 
symptoms of some sort of poisoning—arsenical, I should say, but 
we can find out the details later. Now, what in the world is the 
story connected with this saucepan? I take it all the things here 
belonged to the woman who had this flat before ?’ 

““Yes, sir, so I understand. Mrs. Barker was with her a long 
time, and took care of the place when she left. I heard yesterday 
what we didn’t know when you put in for this flat, sir—that three 
sets of tenants had had it and left very sudden. I did hear that 
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I’m certain this 
Anyway, they 


one or two of them fell ill all of a sudden. 
saucepan’ll be at the bottom of their going, sir. 
none of them stayed more than a month or so.’ 

“Mrs. Barker—Mrs. Barker,’ mused Trevanion; ‘now I wonder 
whether that old soul knows anything. . .. As he spoke there 
seemed a faint shuffle outside the door, and bouncing out of bed I 
flung it open; Mrs. Barker herself was outside, her wrinkled, ° 
wicked old face alive with rage and fear, her knotted hands twisted 
in her apron. We all stared, then Trevanion seized her wrist as 
she tried to glide away. 

“No you don’t, old lady ? 
should like to know ?’ 

“She eyed him su'lenly and venomously, but vouchsafed no reply. 
Dragging her into the room, Trevanion shut the door determinedly. 

“*Look here, there’s something here I don’t like, Connor. Do 
you suppose this is all a plant by this old hag, for reasons of her 
own?’ 

“T shook my head, still blank. Evil old woman as she looked 
now, her face all twisted with hate, I did not see how in the world 
she could have been responsible for all the strange things we had, 
the three of us, witnessed the last few days. 

“* You know—something !’ sternly said Trevanion. ‘Now, you 
tell us the whole truth about this beastly business and it’ll be all 
right for you if not : 

“*T shan’t tell you—besides, there ain’t nothin’ to tell,’ the old 
woman answered sullenly. Strutt suddenly interrupted her. 

“* You're lying! Beg your pardon, sir, but I seen her laugh when 
Mr. Connor was took ill. Now, you wicked old sinner, you tell all 
you know about this, as you're told, or I’ll make you eat something 
cooked in that saucepan. . . .’ 

“Tt was horrible ; the hag crumpled like a shot rabbit at the 
threat, and put up her trembling, gnarled hands—her deadly terror 
was dreadfully sincere. . . I put up my hand. 

“* All right, Strutt. Let her go, Tev. She'll tell us.’ 


What were you listening for, I 


“Her voice shaky and strained, sullen but vanquished, the old 
woman began her story. Shall I ever forget that scene?— the untidy 
room, Trevanion and me in pyjamas drinking it in, while Strutt, 
immovably correct as ever, stood with his back to the door as she 

(Concluded on p. xxii) 


Cigars—Pipes—Ties—Books—Slippers ! 
—Does a woman really know a man’s 
taste in any of these things? Of course 
he appreciates them from whence they 
come, but does he really enjoy them ? 


Give him 


TURF 
VIRGINIA CIGARETTES 


1919 
CROP 


A gift fit for Kings. He will enjoy them, you will 
see for yourself the enjoyment in his face when 
he lights one up and the beautiful fragrance of the 
1919 leaf tickles his palate. He will appreciate 
in no mistaken fashion that 1919 Crop is the 
finest tobacco he has ever tasted. 


Packed in very attractive Boxes, lined with silver 


foil to preserve the freshness and the flavour of 
the 1919 leaf. 
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Look for this label VIRGINIA 


CIGARETTES 
| 1919 CROP. | 


JUBILEE SIZE 


What shall I give him ? 


50 for 2/6 100 for D/'= 
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/ Xmas Gift 


: Every lover of a good pipe } 
: and good tobacco will rejoice ? 
: to have this wonderful in- : 
: yention. It ensureseven and : 
: instantaneous filling, even : 
: burning, complete combus- : 
: tion and perfect flavour. : 


: Ask ae tobacconist to show : 
: you how simple and useful : 
: itis, Price 7/6 complete, : 


: BARON’S : 
: IMPROVED CARTRIDGE : 
: CASE AND PIPE FILLER : 
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SOUL 2 TOBACCO 


Meeterlinck says of flowers that To the smoker of Craven the taste 


they y.eld up their soul in perfume. 
What a noble thought! But to 
the pipe-lover there is something 
infinitely sweetir than the periume 
of flowers—the Soul of Craven 
Mixture. The Soul of “Craven” 
is in.mitable, unmatchable. You 
cannot find it in cther Tobaccos 
any more than you can find the 
perfume of the natural rose in a 
soulless imitation. 


and perfume are indeed the very 
SOUL of Tobacco—something to 
dwell upon, to revel in; something, 
as Sir James Barrie says, “To 
live for.”” 


Craven is obtainable in Ordinary 
and Broad Cut and in Cartridge 
form at all good tobacconists— 
2 oz. 2/5, 4.0z. 4/10 


Craven 


Made by Carreras L™® Londan 
Established 1788 
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Sessel Pearls 
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Sessel Pearls 
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are made by a 
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and durability 
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to choose between 
the two pieces.’ 


wonderful Sessel <@ pF 
reproduction 

fou will amply 

salisfy even the 

most ,, fastidious (oe) @ One drop from the per- 
tasle. fuming rod spreads a wealth 


of fragrance. 
Courvoisiers C.C. Perfumes 
can be had from all Chemists 


(WITHOUT SPIRIT) and Stores in Lily of the 
Valley, Violette de Parme, 
The concentrated fragrance of ~ Jasmine, Sweet Pea, Carna- 


Sessel Clasp with 
Sessel Emerald— 
Sapphire or Ruby 
centre, 


Sessel Pearl Ear- 
rings, Pins, Studs, 
Rings, in. Solid 
Gold Mountings. 


From US. BN i alae ac 35 ae ; the best loved flowers picked Beers ane all other 
ota Lever rent neon ae at the very moment of their 

: ; ; : : : 

£4240 sun-kissed_ perfection. 3/9, 10/6, 20/- Fa 


Diamonds, Pearls, Old Gold, Silver, etc., purchased for Cash or taken in Exchange. 
ILLUSTRATED BROCHURE No 2 ON REQUEST, POST FREE. 
NO AGENTS. Sessel Pearls can only be obtained direct from 


SESSEL (Bourne, Ltd.), 14 & 14a, New Bond Street, London, W. 1. 


Wholesale: H. BRONNLEY & CO., LTD., LONDON, W.3 


‘ESS VIOTTO WILL MAKE YOUR HANDS BEAUTIFUL 2/6 49 6/9 PER BOTTLE 
SULLOd dad 69 64H 90 ANslLAVSSs SGNVH YOOA SYVW WIM .OLLOIA SS3 


‘ESS VIOTTO FOR THE HANDS 26 46 69 PER BOTTLE 


A CHRISTMAS APPEAL 


THE PIONEER SOCIETY, FOUNDED 1843. . 


nnn us The “ARETHUSA” Training Ship 
LE and= the: Shaflesbury Hone: 


URGENTLY NEED 


£25,000 


TO PREVENT CURTAILMENT OF ANY BRANCH OF THE SOCIETY’S WORK 


10,000 boys have been sent to Royal Navy and Mercantile Marine. 
9,000 boys have been trained for Civil Employment and Emigration. 
1,100 boys and girls now being maintained. 


IWIN ' ¥ Chivers’ Olde 
NX LYE = English is a Mar- 
malade of distinc- 
tion. It ismade of 
the choicest Seville 
oranges and refin- 
ed sugar only, by 
a special process 
which _ preserves 


Marmal de just the touch of 


:, tonic bitterness 
The Aristocrat 9 , | that characterises 
the Breakfaft Table” | the highest quality 


of Seville fruit. 


Chivers’ Mincemeat 


Made from selected ingredients in accordance 
with a famous recipe, it keeps up the old 
tradition of home-made perfection. 


Chivers’ Plum Puddings 


An English delicacy that is worthy of the 
spirit of English Christmas. Everything about 
it is of the highest quality. 


Patrons: THEIR MAJESTIES THE KING AND QUEEN, 
President: H.R.H. THE PRINCE OF WALES. 
Chairman and Treasurer: C. E, MALDEN, Esa., M.A. 
Deputy Chairman: F. H. CLAYTON, Esq. 
Chairman of Ship Committee: HOWSON F. DEVITT, Esq. 
Joint Secretaries: H. BRISTOW WALLEN and HENRY G. COPELAND. 
Cheques should be made payable to and sent to 
THE SHAFTESBURY HOMES & “ARETHUSA” TRAINING SHIP 
164, SHAFTESBURY AVENUE, LONDON, W.C. 2. 


ROWLANDS’ 
MACASSAR OIL 


absolute for the HAIR 


necessity 


No other 
preparation preserves, 
beautifies, and nourishes it so 


I 


CHIVERS & SONS. LTD., The Orchard Factory, Histon, Cambridge. effectually. Prepared in a Golden Colour for 

= Fair Hair. Sold in 38. 6d., 7s., 10s. 6d. and 21s. a by Sas 

= = , Guilf treet, W.C. 
sal LAAT Gioniiets  Hairdnesss ce ead OU meee Ss 
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talked ? The story was incomplete; much had to be taken for 
granted, but it was a sufficiently grim picture that she conjured 
up before us of her late mistress. . Young, beautiful, 
hard as marble; an old husband Standing between her and her 
own, ends. 

“A lov ef lovers—and riches to be gained by his death. One 
lover a doctor, a mysterious packet of powder seen to be given by 
him to the woman one day when the old woman was prying round ; 
then the empty paper found thrown away, with a few grains of 
white powder in the creases. Afterwards, gradually weakening 


health of the husband, only helped by the constant solicitude of this . 


young wife, the apple of his eye. She was tireless in her 
goodness to him ; how many times did she not rise in the middle of 
the night to brew soup or tea or anything he fancied? At last he 
grew so that he would take nothing she had not prepared : 
his attacks of pain were terrible, folk said—seemed to twist him all 
to pieces; heart, the doctor said. The young doctor that was madam’s 
friend was attending him, and he and madam used to laugh together 
on the stairs when he left the old man. Then the death of 
the husband, and hasty burial. . The doctor was crazy 
about madam, and one night Mrs. Barker heard them planning to 
be married very soon. She told him she was making her will in his 
favour, and laughingly insisted he should return the compliment. 
: He did, and Mrs. Barker was called in to witness it; they 
were very merry together, and madam insisted on making some of 
her special punch for him to drink to their happiness in. 

Madam came laughing into the kitchen, and seemed to talk and 
laugh even to the saucepan as she boiled the water for the punch. 
She sent Mrs. Barker away then, but the doctor never got his 
honeymoon. Next day he was found dead in the flat, and madam 
was away with another man, a Spaniard she was running an affair 
with at the same time. . No; they said it was heart failure, 
but Mrs. Barker—well, she thought a lot of things she didnt say. 
What was the use? And Madam left her instructions to take care 
of the place till it was let, and it was a good job; but she never 
fancied anything cooked in that saucepan, somehow. Put it up on 
a shelf, till one day the new tenants used it and got sick and 
left. 
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“Same thing happened again with the next people. And they 

used to say they saw things and heard the kettle or something 
boiling when there was nothing there. Yes, madam used a funny 
scent ; began with p, but she couldn’t say the word; all over the 
place it was some nights. Couldn’t say she’d ever actually seen 
anything; she took good care to go to bed early when she was in 
the flat, and anyway, it never come further than the kitchen. 
Yes. . . . (defiantly) she ’ad used the thing on purpose once 
or twice. She was a poor woman, and caretaking was a good job 
when you got a post like this, and no one to interfere. Yes, she ’ad 
used it before to scare out tenants, cos she wanted to stick to her 
job, and she didn’t care. There was lots of other flats in London. 
No, she—it—never came unless that there saucepan was there on 
the stove as it used to be. Yes, she missed it the day Strutt threw 
it into the dustbin, and looked about there till she had found and 
reinstated it. Of course, she wanted us to go, like the rest; the 
agents were so sick of tenants leaving that they said if we went 
they shouldn’t bother to let the place again. , . Sorry? W hy 
should she be? Nobody never died of it that she heard of ; on’y 
got attacks like the old man used to get. 

“The door closed on her dismissed figure, and Trevanion’s 
stare met mine. With one accord we said: 

“My God, what a horrible yarn!’ 

“ Gingerly we went into the kitchen and picked up the 
saucepan—smooth and harmless-looking instrument of a ruthless 
woman’s crimes. Gingerly I handed it to Strutt. 

“ “For heaven’s sake tie a stone to the vile thing, Strutt, and 
sink it in the Thames, or burn it; get rid of it somehow. We 
seem to have struck one of the most unpleasant stories I ever 
heard. However, once rid of this, I don’t think we shall be 
bothered any further, as obviously this horrible little thing is the 

‘germ’ ’ of the haunting. q 
“Which indeed was true, as nether the ghostly bubbling and 
boiling ever troubled the flat more, nor did the kitchen door persist 
in opening. The ghost was laid, but I often speculate on the fate 
probably in store for the unfortunate wretch now in love with 
the woman whose white hands once brewed death for husband 
and lover in that uncanny saucepan.” 
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THE GREATEST 
CHRISTMAS GIFT 


** The Magic of Islam.”’ 
NORTH AFRICAN MOTOR TOURS 


14 Independent Tours from London covering 


ALGERIA—TUNISIA— 


L—10L 10 1t00LI10L 10-10 


No Excuse 


for tapping out his 
pipe in the fender 
tf you buy him a 


MOROCCO “Knock 


HINK for one moment what Christ- 
mas would mean for you if no 
sound of greeting, no kiddies’ laughter, 
no note of song or merriment could 
reach your ears, What a mockery the 
spirit of Christmas must be for the Deaf ! 


Remembering this, can you think of any 
gift more welcome to a deaf friend than 
the gift of hearing ? It is within your 
power to give it, and in giving earn a 
life-long gratitude. 


The * ACOUSTIQUE "—the NEW way 
to hearing—will positively enable the 
deaf to hear, whatever the cause, extent 


at absolutely inclusive rates, visiting, amongst other 
places :— 
CASABLANCA, FEZ, BISKRA, TUNIS, 
the numerous OASES of the SAHARA. 
CARAVAN excursions into the DESERT, &c. 
Company's Own Hotels (22 erected). 


by Company’s Express Mail Steamers from Marseilles. 


or—0L 1010 so =70E—10 = 


Full particulars from any Tourist Agency or 


or duration of their affliction. Made 
in 24 distinct types, one is suited to the 
requirements: of each individual case. 
Nerve and middle ear (catarrh) cases 
shecially fitted, and the special NON- 
HEAD ATTACHMENT renders it 
as inconspicuous for men as women. 


Used and recommended by Aurists, 
Scientists, and Society. 
NO CONSULTATIVE FEE. 


: Ask for “The NEW Way to Hearing.” 


CGE Compagnie Generale Transatlantique, 


22, Pall Mall, London, S.W. 1. 


“Truth’s” tributs tothe“ ACOUSTIQUE” 


M2 R.H.DENTS \Y 


b DEAF EARS 
95, WIGMORE ST., LONDON, W.1. 
*Phone: Mavfair 1380. 


102,-Union Street, GLASGOW. 
51, King Street, MANCHESTER. 
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M“AJROLAN BLE 


ASH BOWL 


It isampleinsize andstands ona firm 
base to prevent. tipping, and there 
is a CORK CUSHIONED PAD in 
the centre for tapping out the pipe. 


OAK a  TI16 


KOKO 
Wood 


I Palied tA Boe venay (HOE 

3 AN IDEAL GIFT 

| Serviceable and ornamental. 
Obtainable at all Stores, etc., 

Oo or direct from 

[| KNocK KNOBBY ASH BOWL C0. 

ce) 34, Chesterton Road, 

| CAMBRIDGE. 
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BY THE FIRESIDE 


A study of Miss Edith King, the brilliant young American actress, who has made a big hit in John Golders’ comedy, 
“Thank U,” at the Longacre Theatre in New York ss 


5] Send for your 
AMAMI 


(AH-MA-ME) 


Sample 


WIGMORE STREET, LONDON. 


PIANOS. 


GRANDS Fitted with 

by the the new Comet 
World’s Patent Three- nA 
Greatest compartment ; 

Makers. Top Lid. 


ARCHIBALD RAMSDEN, ... 


Pianoforte Merchants and Manufacturers, 


Most ladies select AMAMI when 
shampoo-buying. You choose AMAMI 
regularly because you have proved the 
Shampoo to be the most pleasant and 
effective. So this introduction to other AMAMI 
Beauty Aids—Perfume, Cream, Powder, Soap, etc. 
will particularly interest you. In their different ways 


Chis sample casket contains: 

AIARKI PERFUME 
(as sold at 1/9), 

ITANICURE STONE 
(as sola at I/-), 

AIRARI SHAMPOO 
(as sold at 6d.), 


and dainty sachets of 
CREAM, SOAP, POWDER 


65, Wigmore Street, London, 


and fet Hise iad BUSTING they are equally pleasant, equally effective. Rather 
TALCUM, than unduly praise them in print we prefer that you 


DENTTERICE, CACHOUS, 
NAIL POWD ER, and lec}. 
lets of ARCTARCI ROUGE. 


12, Park Row, Leeds. 


should test them in use. For this 
purpose the Sample Beauty Box 


This Business was Established by Archibald Ramsden in Leeds 
in 1864. 


Branch Establishments at 
SCARBOROUGH, DONCASTER, DARLINGTON, MIDDLESBROUGH. 


Archibald D, Ramsden, 


G. E. Iles, } Managing Directors, 


jit an a hook on 
EAUTY__CULTUR by 
MARIE D ANJOU. 


All ARMAKMI ppecauest are 
obtainable o usual-size packings 
from the better Chemists and 
elt Hee now for Sample 


(which costs us 4/6 to prepare) is 
now offered to you at 2/- post free. 
To ensure a fair distribution, requests 
will be dealt with in strict rotation, 


Send a P.O. for 2/- (which covers 
postage) to-day to 


| Clad 1 bong 


Perfumers to Her ogee the Queen and, by Royal Appointment, to 


See 
xxiv 


eels UNO 


I. the Queen of the Belgians, 
LONDON, 


S.w.1. 
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WHY REMAIN GREY ? 


How Society Men and Women Re-create their Hair’s Lost Colour. 


FREE TREATISE. 


Remarkable results follow this method. 

Right irom the first your hair becomes less 
and lesé grey. 

No matter how long the greyness has existed, 
the lost colour is restored. 

You can easily prove this. When the colour 
has been restored, just wash your hair and 


SrITTOPTTY TOI PT IIIT III POI OPT IPI? 


IN THREE REIGNS 


How Society men and women guard against 
the social and business handicap of Grey Hair 
is revealed in a dainty little Boudoir Book 
just published. 

This book will not take you ten minutes 
to read, yet it discloses the secret by which 
you can grow glossy, abundant, and silken 

ir. and— import scr it as ha as y 
hair, and—most important The One Method Endorsed eee sea eee oH 


of all—preserve it from 


the greying and disfiguring 
touch of Time by the 
one treatment endorsed 
by the Press. 


by the Press. 


“THE QUEEN” (and “COURT 
CHRONICLE’’) says: 


“* Packtative’ certainly is admirable 


colour comes away. This 
is because the colour is 
part of the very structure 
of your hair, and not a 


THE FOLLY OF dye or stain, 
DYES. 

Dyes and artificial hair 
paints are, of course, 
strictly tabooed by men 
and women of refine- 
ment. This is not only 
good taste, but good 
sense as well. Dyed hair 
is always conspicuous. 
It literally shouts the 
embarrassing information 
that its colour came 
out of a bottle. Further, 
dye ruins the hair's struc- vitalises the hair and 
ture and health, rots it promotes a strong, 
away, and causes it to DPS Space forbids but a few brief ex- luxuriant growth. 
fall out. tracts only, but accompanying tle It prevents the ~ hair 

There is only one satis- free Boudoir Book is sent full, inde- falling out and baldness. 
factory method of curing pendent. and sbonianeous testimony Finally, by restoring 
greyness and hair loss of wich the sterling merits of “Fackta- your hair to exactly the 
colour, This is to re- tive” have called forth from these same shade and depth 
create, naturally, your and mumerous other authorities of colour as it possessed 
hair's real colour from from all parts. Readers should before it became faded, 
root to tip. You will write to-day to the “FACKTATIVE” Co. dull or grey, it makes 
find how to dv this (Suite 55), 66, Victoria Street, Westminster, you look years younger, 
between the gold and London, S.W.1, for a free treatise and eyen takes as much 
ivorine covers of the which will be sent post free in as 10 to 15 years from 
book mentioned above. plain sealed envelope. your apparent age. 


BOOK OF HAIR-HEALTH AND BEAUTY FREE. 


Should you be troubled with white, grey, greying, faded or otherwise discoloured hair you should 
write to-day to the “‘Facktative” Co. (Suite 55), 66, Victoria Strect, Westminster, London, S.W.1, for 
a copy of their book describing how to cure grey or faded hair without the use of dyes or stains. 

Just mention your address and a copy of this book will reach you by return, gratis and post free 
in plain sealed envelope, free from observation. The price of Facktative is 10/6 per bottle, post free. 


use."—" There are other points which 
commend it, its admirable effects upon 
the general health and condition 
of the hair, and so on; Lut it is in its 
wonderful powers of restoring the 
actual colour to the hair that its 
chief interest lies.” 


““SUNDAY TIMES” says: 


“*Facktative’ is Nature's own remedy, 
and of its efficacy one can scarcely 
sbeak sufficiently in praise. . . . 
I hive personally used this restora- 
tive... I can myself testify to 
the truth of all it professes to 
accomplish.” —HyYGEIA (Editress 
“Secrets of Health and Beauty"'). 


IMPROVES HAIR- 
HEALTH AND 
BEAUTY. 


Tesides restoring the 
lo t colour, this  treat- 
ment improves and tones 
up your hair in every way. 

It removes. all accu- 
mulations of Scurf or 
Dandruff. 

It invigorates and 


Christmas =: Cards 


POSTCARDS CALENDARS 
OILETTES GIFT BOOKS 
OILFACSIMS PAINTING BOOKS 
PICTURES TOY BOOKS 
BIRTHDAY & EASTER ZAG-ZAW PICTURE 


CARDS PUZZLES 


USED BY ROYALTY, SOCIETY & THE GREAT PUBLIC. 
OF all leading Dealers throughout the World 


RAPHAEL TUCK & SONS LTP 


RAPHAEL HOUSE, MOORFIELDS, LONDON, £.C2. 


ASK YOUR STATIONER FOR “TUCK’S POSTCARD” 
PARTICULARS OF THE NATIONAL $5,000 POSTAGE PRIZE COMPETITION 


LISTS POST FREE ON APPLICAT/O, 


TRADE MARK 


An 
Attractive Appearance 


Combined with good health and spirits can be obtained by 
every woman who uses the world-famed Ganesh Treat- 
ments and Preparations. It is a woman’s duty to always 
look and feel her very best. Why let the signs of 
neglect, age, or ill-health, spoil health and beauty when a 
beautiful clear skin, bright eyes, and youthful charm and 
contour can be so easily secured >? Ganesh Beauty Cul- 
ture is safe, sure, strongly recommended by the Medical 
Profession and under Royal Patronage. Hundreds of 
genuine Testimonials received from all over the world. 


BY APPOINTMENT. 


BRIGG 
SONS 


LONDON & PARIS 


“THE 
SPORTING 
UMBRELLA ” 


LEATHER COVERED, 
GILT PENCIL. 


85/- 


“THE PERFECT ” 


PAT. 
SEAT 


LADY’S OR 
GENTLEMAN’S SIZE 


45/- 


WITH UMBRELLA 


75/- 


“ BRIGSON ” 
TELESCOPIC 


55/- 


Ganesh Chin Strap 
restores lost con- 
tours and cures 
double chins, 21/6 
and 25/6. 


Write, call or 
‘phone for New 
Free Booklet, 
“Ganesh Health 
and Beauty.”’ 


GANESH PREPARATIONS for use at Home. 


GANESH EASTERN OIL is a necessity to all women, as it builds up the 
foundation of beauty by supplying the exhausted skin tissue with new life and 
braces up the relaxed muscles into correct position. Absolutely removes lines, 


wrinkles, hollows, etc. 5/6, 10/6, 21/6, and 30/6. (9d. postage.) 
GANESH DIABLE SKIN TONIC strengthens, tones and whitens the 


skin, enables it to withstand hot rooms and all climatic changes. Invaluable 
for loose and flabby skins. Excellent wash-tonic for the eyes and eyelids. 


6/6, 9/6, 12/6 and 24/- sizes. (9d. postage.) 
THE GANESH DARA treatment is a simple home treatment for safely 


and effectively removing all Superfluous Hair. It does not burn or soil the 
skin, but removes the hair by the roots. Price, with full directions, 10/6; 
large size, 25/6. (9d. extra postage.) 


MRS. E. ADAIR, 
92, New Bond Street - London, W.1. 


*Phone: Mayfair 3212. PARIS and NEW YORK. 


23, St. James’s Street, S.W. 
33, Avenue de l’Opéra, Paris. 
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Drawn by Alfred Leete 


THE BRITISH WORKMAN ON THE SLOW-MOTION FILM 


° b Tew 
Elizabeth, Lid. Whee 
caaoumuorron straps, | C/A a side 
Telephone 3238. }i \ > ~~ 


illustration 

of the Duck 
is 

actual size. 


Becoming Hotel Dinner-jacket in soft Orange 
Chiffon Velvet, lined Figured 1 G 
Silk and trimmed Gold Tissue 13 ns. 
A variety of models in house coats and 
sports coats. 
Goods sent on approval on receipt of trade reference. 


] ““SUPERFLORO LTD. 


77 


THE BAKER STREET 


Lie Fy 
0 littleDuok FUR stone 


(She will say) \\ 


Filled with 
“A LITTLE LOVE” 


(un peu d’amour) 


the last and latest word in 
exquisite French perfumes 


PRICES 
Super concentrated - 17/6 
Extra quadruple - = -14/- 


If unable to obtain this 
novelty from your stores or 
chemists, apply to MARY 
SCOTT ROWLAND, Ltd., 
40, Old Bond Street, 


or 
SUPERFLORO LTD. 
5, Hanover Street, 
Regent Street, W.1. 
Telephone: Mayfair 1060. 
A welcome awaits you. 


Catalogue on application. 


Handsome Coat in Seal Coney, lined fancy 
brocade, 45 inches long £25 10 0 


Only Address: 
67, BAKER ST., LONDON, W. 


Telephone - 2616 PADDINGTON. 
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Xmas Gifts 
WILKINSON 


NEW MODEL SAFETY SHAVER 


is the very latest thing in Safety Razors. Special 
features are : 
| Hollow ground, hand forged sword 


steel blades. 
2, A Ratchet that enables the head of the shaver to be 


adjusted to suit the particular style of the user. 


3, Blades are quickly 
released bya Thumb- 
press; cleaning is 
very simple. 

4 The Roller Guard 
feeds the lather on to 
the cutting edge and 
is beautifully smooth 
to the face. 


The set complete with Strop- 
ping Handle and 7 hollow 
ground sword steel blades. 
each etched with a day of 
the week. contained in strong 


neat Walnut 

case or Teak 30/ 

case for tro- = 

pical climates 

A combigeson set as above, 

together with new 

Automatic S = 

Aoreee coer AD |. 

SOLD EVERYWHERE 

THE WILKINSON SWORD CO., Ltd., 

53, PALL MALL, LONDON, S.W. 1 


Gun, Sword and Equipment Makers 
T. H. RANDOLPH, Managing Director. 


Razor Manufacturers 


Works: ACTON, W.4 


FURS MAKE 
IDEAL 
XMAS GIFTS 


and are certain to please. 


We willingly exchange furs bought as 
gifts, or a large and carefully chosen 
selection can be sent into the country 
on approval. 


We have the largest and finest stock 
of BEAUTIFUL FURS in London to 
select from, and owing to the immi- 
nent re-building of our Regent Street 
premises, are offering 


VERY SPECIAL VALUE 


Every article of guaranteed 
quality. Post a card NOW 
for Illustrated Catalogue, 
or a personal visit is highly 
esteemed. 


Fur repairs and alterations a speciality. 


olesale fur? 


201 REGENT STREET.Wt! 


New Model Coat in fine (Showrooms First Floor; entrance in Conduit St.) | 


seule Marmot, really beau- LONDON : MA® CHESTER : 
; es areas ee 
itul”colour and qualitys 145, Cheapside, City(1st Floor); 10, St. Ann’s 


25 Gns, 37, Brompton Road, S.W. 1 ; Square 
Shorter length 20 Gns. 71, Westbourne Grove, W. 2. (Ist Floor). 
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BY APPOINTMENT TO 
4:R.H. THE PRINCE OF WALES 


BY APPOINTMENT TO 
H.M. THE KING. 


THE PERFUMES 


ROYAL ARMS MALMAISON 

ROSE GERANIUM TEA ROSE 

JASMIN CHYPRE 
ROMAN HYACINTH 


LORIS 


Perfumer. 


89, JERMYN STREET, LONDON. 


Dressing the 
Legs. 


More than stockings are those 
delicate fine meshed creations 
of Lefebure, Paris. Some 
delicately traced with design— 
and every pair of superb silk 
quality. 


They take away that 
“stockinged”’ look. 


How many pairs? 


Silk Stockings.  Evx- 
tremely smart and 
new. Exceedingly fine 
mesh, open work lace 
clocks in four-branch 
design. Black, White, 
Colours, 27/6. 


Silk Stockings. Open 

ribbed, 22/6. Black, 

White, and Colours. 
(See sketch). 


Silkk Stockings. 
Grade 44. Superior 
Silk, 31/-.. Very fine 
mesh, 36/-. Extra 
ae light weight, 


eFine Thread 
Stockings, open 
ribbed, 8/ll. In 
White only. 
(See sketch). 


Please send your size and enclose 
cheque with order. 


T. Lefebure, 


5 Faubourg St. Honoré 5 
PARIS. 
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* BRITANNIC 


ail EXPANDING 


« WATCH 
BRACELET 


MODEL RAILWAYS 


HUVGNAUAAEEAONLUOUAGUSAGAOLAAU AGG OAEAAIAONAGE 


HE outstanding feature of Bassett-Lowke 
Models is their realism—they are the 
“real thing” in miniature and at the same 
time may be depended upon to work properly 
and well. Bassett-Lowke Models may be 


inspected or purchased at their Showrooms, 
112) HGH: HOUBORN, LONDON Wer 


Catalogues as under: 


THE QUEEN OF 
WATCH BRACELETS 


The ‘“ Britannic '’ Expanding Brace- 
let has made an unrivalled world- 
wide reputation for its durability 
and the charm of its designs. 


Model Railways and their Equipment. SECTION A/15, post free 1/6. 
Model Ships, Ships’ Fittings and Accessories. SECTION S/15, 

post free 1/3. The springs will be renewed free of 
charge any time during five years, 


Stationary Engines, Fittings, Boilers, Castings, etc. SECTION B/15, F 
through any jeweller. 


post free 1/6. 
May be seen at all good - class 
jewellers complete with watches in 
various styles. Also ‘‘ Britannic ’’ 
Expanding Bands alone with hooks, 
to replace straps. 


si bridged Catalogue Post Free on receipt of post card. 


Bassett-Lowke, Ltd., tev‘on: Northampton. 


LONDON BRANCH: 112, HIGH HOLBORN, W.C. 1 
EDINBURGH BRANCH: 1, FREDERICK STREET. 


See the name “ Brilaunic” 


inside the bracelet. 


OTITIS ULL a 
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VIJLLLLLLLALLLL LLL MLM MMMM MMMM MAMMA MMMM hhh hh 


PRESENTS ror MEN 


—Most men smoke pipes, and appreciate 
a new pipe above ALL OTHER GIFTS. 


HERE IS— 


One of a great variety of our COMPANION CASES, containing two 
Al Quality popular shape Briar Pipes in a strong London-made Case. 


Price 2T/GF5 or 


if you want something EXTRA FINE we supply the same case 
fitted with two of Sa 


OUR “SUPER” BRIARS, 


the finest thing made by any firm, at 


33/6. 


o 

HE table, again, determines 
Es once the position of the 
lights. The most beautiful light for 
the dinner-table is, of course. candle- 
light 


AMAA LE 


Rass Ua 


of CoupPse, 


PRICE'S 
CANDLES — 


PRICES PATENT CANDLE COMPANY LIMITED, 
BAT TERSEA, LONDON, S.W.11. 


‘ 
5 
E 


f RAB Wi fil ip igenny 4 ws hee 


These goods carry the HALL MARK of quality both in appearance and 
finish, and are fully guaranteed. 


YOU can have either of the pipes shown separately, in 
Al Quality at 10/6, or SUPER at 15/6. Soft cases 2/6 extra. 


ALLEN & WRIGHT, Ltd. Svcs" 
217, Piccadilly, W. | 26, Poultry. | 39, St. Mary Axe. | 7, King St., E.C. 
ULILILLILLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLAAA A AAA AMMA L“M Azz L 
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Women who use Pond’s 


A 


ae 
Me Society Yirl 


SOcieTy functions, often necessitating long hours im artificially 
lit and unevenly heated salons, are not good for the complexion. 
The modern society girl counteracts these evil influences by the 


regular use of the world’s two most popular creams—Pond’s 
Vanishing Cream and Pond’s Cold Cream. 


| 
| 
| 


She uses Pond’s Vanishing Cream every day before going out as a base for 
powder and whenever her complexion demands it. Being non-sticky and 
non-greasy, this cream requires no massage, but disappears instantly, rendering 
the complexion appealingly soft and smooth. 


Each night on retiring she massages a little Pond’s Cold Cream into the face, 
neck, hands, and arms. Supplementing the natural oil of the skin, Pond’s 
Cold Cream makes the skin fairer, clearer, and free from blemish. It also aids 
in preventing and suppressing the little lines and wrinkles which would mar 
the beauty of any complexion. 


“TO SOOTHE AND SMOOTH YOUR SKIN.” 
Both Creams of all Chemists and Stores in Handsome Opal Jars, 


| 1/3 and 2/6 Also Collapsible Tubes 740+ (handbag size) and 1/= 
POND'S EXTRACT CO, (Dept. 106), 71, Southampton Row, Lordon, W.C.1. 
Po " ad 5 Cold Cream and 


Vanishing Gream 
THE NEW PRINCESS CASES 


For the Theatre. 
For the Races. 


For Bridge. 
For the Dance. 


Has separate compartments for Cigarettes, 
Matches, Treasury Notes, Coins, Powder- Puff 
and Stamps, also Captive Mirror. The cases are 
closed and carried by means of a leather loop, 
lined with silk, which does not soil the glove. 


Velvet Calf, Fawn, Nigger or Grey -£1 18 6 
Black Moiré or Fancy Silk ~ - e AL NG & 
Crushed Calf, Pink, Violet or Blue- 2 8 6 
Fine Seal, Blue, Brown or Black - 2 10 O 
Postaze 6d. 
Also supplied with Silver-Giit Corners and Endless Chain at 14/- extra. 


BOSWELL HENSMAN, 91 Regent Street, W.1. 


Phone No.: REGENT 3730. 


THE BEST 2/6 XMAS PRESENT 
IN THE WORLD. 


For 2/6 you can give your friends the chance of winning 


LA2,500 


A VALUABLE STRING OF REAL PEARLS 

A TOUR ROUND THE WORLD 

A MOTOR CAR 

TO BE EXQUISITELY DRESSED FOR A YEAR 
THREE ACRES AND A COW 


or Hundreds of other Valuable Prizes in 


THE THIRD 


GOLDEN BALLOT 


in aid of the Royal National Orthopzedic Hospital 
and the Village Settlements for Disabled 
ex-Service Men at Papworth and Lancaster. 


COMMITTEE. 
Chairman : Major-Gen. Sir Geoffrey Feilding, K.C.B., K.C.V.O., 
C.M.G., D.S.O. 
Vice-Chairman: Mrs. C. F. Leyel. 
Hon. Treasurers: The Earl of Denbigh and Desmond, C.V.O. ; and 
Str William Tyrrell, K.C.M.G., C.B. 
Write to the Winners in the First and Second Golden Ballots 
and let them tell you what the Golden Ballot has done for them. 


2/6 Tickets can be bought at every A.B.C. Shop. 


Cheques and Postal Orders should be made payable to Mrs. C. F. LEYEL, and 
Tickets and all particulars can be obtained from— 


THE VICE-CHAIRMAN esx 4), 
8, Marble Arch, London, W.1. 


Also (for callers only) 3, Piccadilly Circus, W.1. 


VIOLETTE 
TANGO 

VIERGE FOLLE 

MUSARDISES © 


SAMPLE BOTTLE 7% 
MAKE UN ALL PERFUMES 


LES PARFUMS ALA MODE 


SONT CEUX DE 


PARIS 
CAN BE OBTAINED IN STORES AND PERFUMERIES 


LE AREER: 


Grafton St., 
DUBLIN 


give 118 


Puppies by “*SENNY DING.” 
ROM MRS. MORLAND’S famous 
Kennels. Note! Bone, type, expression, 
outlook. Dogs of all Breeds forSale. Available 
any Area.—24a, Great Portland Street, W.1. 
*Phone: Ma 


Gentlemen, 


"fair 3720. 


enelose. £ 


Signature 


srrisi > ERAEFELD 


“HIGH CLASS SWEETMAKING.” 


“Chocolates, Candies, and Dessert Bonbons. 


Fully Detailed Lessons by May Whyte. Gives 

Correct Method of making Bright, Glossy 

SY Chocolates. Price 20/6 post free. 

Index of Book and Price List of Flavours, 

Colours, Chocolate Moulds, Rubber Fondant 

Mats, Nougat Frames, Tinfoil, Wax Paper, 
etc., from— 


Miss McKittrick, 55, Devonshire Road, Birkenhead. 


FIN 


Don't tolerate this 
Result of Application || 


DEC eeennoneeeneeeneeenennnee 
Notes by post should be registered and insured. 


Why allow Superfiuous Hair 
to disfigure Your Looks ? 


There’s no need—Send TO-DAY 
for the Secret of the Painless, 
Permanent Antidote-it’s FREE ! 


RE you among the unfortunate women suffering from that 
distressing _dishigurement - SUPERFLUOUS 
2 If so, ‘tis good news for you that you can 
rid yourself of those hideous blemishes !orthwith—without 
the aid of the Electric Needle—without pain—without 
difficulty—and the cure will be permanent. 
The method of treatment—hitherto a well-guarded Hindoo 
religious secret—was introduced into this country by the widow 
of a British Officer. This lady was a victim of the hideous 
growths—she was sensitive—she was ashamed to appear in 
public, Consequently everything was tried to cure the affliction 
—but everything failed. en, by happy chance, fate brought 
the remedy. Her pact husband—a surgeon as well as a 
soldier—sayed the life of a Hindoo soldier, who, in gratitude, 
imparted the closely-guarded religious secret. He tod 
H Hindoo women free theawelyete from superfluous hair, 
their religion forbidding them to grow hajr on any part of f the 
body except the head. The officer se gave his wife the 
formula. She tried the remedy, and its success was immediate. 
In a matter of a day or two the treatment had done its work. 
All traces of superfluous hair were removed, and have never 


|| shown signs of returning. Thus the affliction, endured from 


youth to middle-age, was removed quickly—completely — 


|| permanently. 


The lady's name is Mrs. Frederica Hudson, and she will be 
pleased to convey to you her secret. She suffered for twenty 
years before the discovery, and desires that all those afflicted 
should be able to take advantage of her knowledge. 


So write to-day. Don’t waste your money on any other so- 
called remedies. Send the coupon below, or a copy of it, 
giving your name and address, and stating whether Mrs. or 

iss. Enclose three penny stamps for postage. Then all 
instructions will be sent you, and you need never have a 
trace of superfluous hair again, 


FREE COUPON—for immediate use only, 
To MRS. HUDSON. Please send me free your full 
information and conhdential instructions to banish super- 
fluous hair, I enclose three penny stamps. 


Address: FREDERICA HUDSON, (Suite V. 57), 


| No. 2, Old Cavendish Street, London, W. 1, 


IMPORTANT NOTE: Jrs. Hudson belongs to a family 
high in society, and is the widow of a prominent Army Officer, 
so you can write her with perfect confidence. 


B?DEPD?DE?D?D*?DPD*D*DI*S*DTS 


Hospitals throughout 


19, Berkeley Street, W.1. 


I welcome the opportunity to respond to the appeal of H.R.H. the Prince of Wales, and 


ALAN OS Ss (110 yf TELL) eee aS ST ES ae a ees RE a ac Sed Se a 


pei 1922. 


“If Winter Comes!’ Who Cares? 
Model lass 
wibsconey Pe 4 153 GNS 
Please write for illustrated 
rochure 
rd. 
f G. Lt 


Cheques should be drawn ‘‘ Hospitals of London 
Combined Appeal,’’ and crossed. 
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Old English Inns, 


“THe Mermatp,” RYE. 


A series of six fine reproductions of 
Old English Inns, reproduced in Colours 
from originals by Mr. CECIL ALpin, 


The Series comprises :— 


DHE ANGEL,” WooLHAMPTon. 
“THE GoLDEN Cross," Oxrorp. 
“Tue BEL,” STILTON. 
“Tue KInG’s Heap, ” CHIGWELL. 
“Tur Kine’s HEAD,” MALMESBURY. 
“Tue MERMAID,” RYE. 


Illustrated Brochure of the 
Six Pictures on application. 


Size of Work, about 15+ inches by 13} inches, 
under Artistic Overlay Mounts. 
A limited edition only, viz. : 


50 Remarque Proofs of each, 
signed by the Artist ... £5 5 Oeach 
300 Artist’s Proofs Do. Sere 0 = 


Printed and Published by 
EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, LTD., 
His Majesty's Printers, Fine Art Department, 

4, Middle New St., London, E.C. 4. 


The Prince of Wales,.as President of King Edward’s 
Hospital Fund for London, asks YOU to help to 
Greater London a 
clear start for 1923. 


£400,000 is secure; £100,000 is still wanted. 


THIS GIFT FORM MAY BE USED. 


To the Treasurers and Trustees, Hospitals of London Combined Appeal, 


The Right Hon. the Lord Mayor of London (Ald. E. C. Moore), the Governor of the Bank 

of England (Mr. M. C. Norman, D.S.O.), the Chairman of the London Regional Committee 

of the British Hospitals Association (Viscount Hambleden), and the Treasurer of King 
Edward's Hospital Fund for London (Lord Revelstoke). 


Printed by Eyre & Sporriswoope, Ltp., His Majesty's Printers, at East Harding Street, London, E.C., and Published by THe Spuere & Tarver, Lrp., Great New Sireet, 
London, E.C.—December 1, 1922, Entered as Second-class Matter at the New York N.Y.) Post Office, 1903, 
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~ RELIABLE FURS 


All our Furs are of a. particularly reliable character. 


THE TATLER 


They are made on the premises, under thoroughly hygienic 


conditions, by our own highly-skilled furriers, from skins that we can recommend with every confidence. The fit, shape 
and finish are invariably excellent. The prices are the lowest possible compatible with the quality of the skins used. 


A LUXURIOUS MODEL FUR COAT, worked from sable- 
dyed kolinski skins in continuous Strand in the skirt, and the 
reverse way in the coat and cape sleeves, with handsome 
collar, which can be worn high to neck or open, as desired ; 
lined brocaded chiffon velvet to tone. 


Price 3 95 Gns. 


This model can be copied in Hudson Bay Mink, from 
beautifully matched skins. 800 Gns. 


DEBENHAM G&G FREEBODY 


ORIGINAL MODEL FUR COAT, worked from 
full deeply furred Russian sable-dyed squirrel skins, 
new deep sleeves and large collar; lined rich quality 
tinsel brocaded silk. 


Price a 5 O Gns. 


This model can also be copied in moleskin, golden 
nutria, Persian lamb, and seal musquash. 


CATALOGUE POST FREE. 


ORIGINAL MODEL FUR COAT, worked from 
selected seal-dyed musquash, with handsome roll collar, 
fronts and wide cuffs of sable-dyed kolinski; lined old 
gold figured crépe-de-chine. 


Price 165 Gns. 


This model can be copied in natural nutria, with collar 
fronts and cuffs of natural black musquash. 


(DEBENHAMS, LTD.) 


WIGMORE STREET & WELBECK STREET, LONDON, W.1 
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DAINTY LINGERIE for XMAS GIFTS 


We have always in stock a very large | which are made in our own workrooms 
assortment of inexpensive and exclusive | from rich quality materials. The gar- 
Lingerie suitable for Xmas Gifts, all of | ments illustrated are typical examples. 


WRITE FOR 
CATALOGUE. 


SENT ON 
APPROVAL. 


smart Cosy PYJAMA (as sketch), exact copy of Dainty NIGHTGOWN in rich fancy Ninon, trim- Charming Princess PETTICOAT (as sketch). Made in 
Elise Poret model, in good quality Wool-back Satin; med Tambour Lace, with new low waist line, full back good quality Crépe-de-Chine. The new crystal pleating 
coat lined throughout with Jap Silk, collar and cuffs with small tucks at yoke, V neck. finished self girdle. forms the skirt with deep border of lace. Bodice is of lace 

to match with design in hemstitching, waist finished soft 


trimmed with fine lace. In Rose, Ivory, In Ivory, Peach, Apricot and Pink. 
Pink, Jade, Sky, Lemon. Price 98/6 Price 37/6 ribbon run through floral rings. In Ivory, 55/9 


BOUDOIR CAP composed of fine luce and ribbon. BOUDOIR CAP in Silver Lace and Swansdown with Flesh, Lemon, Sky, Mauveand Black. Price 
Price 25/9 Pearl Trimming, Price 21 


MARSHALL & SNELGROVE 


(Debenhams Ltd.) _ 


VERE STREET and OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W.1 


Also in good quality Georgette, same price. 
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UR reputation for all kinds of 

Fur wear has been built up 

on the personal recommendation 

of our Customers. Every care is 
taken, firstly, in the selection 
of the skins, and, secondly, 
in the manufacture and 
lining of the same, and no 
goods are offered for sale 
except such as we can 
thoroughly recommend. Our 
prices are strictly moderate 

and competitive. 


Natural Cross Fox Animal Tie, made 
from an original parcel of skins of 
exceptional quality and wealth of fur, 
of good colour and beautifully marked. 
Lined brown velvet, also double fur. 


Very special yaluer 299 Gns. 


Natural Skunk Collar Shape, made 

from the finest quality silky skins three 

strands wide. Most comfortable shape 

and perfect workman- 

ship. price 21 Gns. 
Natural Skunk Wrap, five strands 


wide, made from good quality reliable Six-skin pillow muff, made from good 


skins, lined best quality reliable skins. i 
silk. Special Value, 21 Gns. price 11 Gns. 


THE TATLER 


thai eae 


J 
Blue Wolf Animal Tie, made from 
super quality extra large selected silky 
skins of a most exquisite and becoming 
blue-grey shade. Best workmanship 


d finish. 
as Special Value, 11: Gns. 


SY 


Blue-dyed Kitt Fox Stole, made from 
two large carefully selected super- 
quality skins of a most exquisite soft 
shade of blue-grey. Lined good quality 


a price 10 Guns. 


Harvey Nicbols 


Knightsbridge. London. sw. 


CL 
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The widest choice of SUITABLE Gifts in London 


The realistic airship trip to the Palace of the Moon is the wonder of London—to 
the Kiddies it is an unending delight—with all the glamour of the old-time circus. 


i) S2UCOTTU LUTTE TEATS EAE eee 


us 


v Charming Jumper in rich heavy 
Knitted Artificial Silk. Effective 
and fascinating design, waist 
threaded silk cord to tie at either 
side. Old Gold, Rust, Cham- 
pagne, Brown, Grey, Covert, 
Navy, Helio, Black, 


Ivory and Apricot. 40 
Price re 


Dainty Blonse of very heavy quality 
Crépe-de-Chine, beautifully cut and 
finished. Long full fronts add grace 
and style to all figures when daintily 
finished with exquisite écru lace of 
filet design. Colours—lyory, Sky, 


Champagne, Lemon, 
Pink, Apricot. 25 9 
Price 


Real Crocodile Flap-over Bag in rich Brown 
shade, five pockets, fitted with 
glass and purse, all leather lined. 69 6 
Size about 96% ins. Price 


Handsome Flap-over Bag, fastening with 
strap, heavy double brass frame, five pockets, 
fittings in front, made in Grey, Beaver and 


Brown. In Real Calf or Navy, 
Black or Brown Morocco. Size 20/- 


Re TTT TT TTT TTT 


Ladies’ fine quality Pure Irish Linen Hem- 
stitched Embroidered Initial Handkerchiefs. 
Special Price, 1/03 each. 12/- per dozen. 


about 106 ins. Price 


Fine collection of 
Ladies’ dainty Em- 
broidered Fancy 
Handkerchiefs, ma- 
chine embroidery on 
Fine Lawnandhand- 
embroidery on Pure 
Linen. 6 in box, 


Ped 


Tie Press, will 
press Ties up to 6 
in number. Neat, 
compact, useful. ‘ ~ | 
Finished polished f : eet 


de ae 
f 


from 2/- per box to Ss Ls 
{ US/11 per boxe 6: : oak. Size 9} x3tins. 
XN BBs: 4 3 * Price 3/6 Postage 
N : Kayser” make 6d. extra. Also in- 


Pure Silk Stock- 
ings, beautifully 
clear thread silk 
with marvel 
stripe that pre- 
vents ladders. 
In Black, Nig- 
ger, Boot Brown, 
Grey, Silver. 
» Pearl, Beige and 
#: White. 


laid Mahogany, 7/6 


Gentlemen's Tan 
each. 


Cape Gloves, made 
from choice plump 
skins, well cut and 
sewn, lined wool, 
with one, press but- 
ton. Special Price, 
8/11 per pair. 


Special Purchase of 
Gentlemen's fine quality 
PureLinen Hemstitched 
Handkerchiefs, extra 
soft finish, quite ready 
for immediate use. Size 
18xX18ins. Price, per 
dozen, 11/6 


eI 


Latest in French 
Chain Bags, beauti- * 
fully worked in 
Platinum and Gold 
colour, also in Cash- e 
mere shades, Extra : 


fine mesh. Se 
Size, 7X5 40/- Si 
), ins. Price 
} Pe aN 


oy 


\G 
Ge 


= 
9 


a 


RX 


Dainty French Chain Bag, handsome solid 
frame with filigree work. Vanity Case with 


mirror and puff sunk in frame. 
Gold or Silver colour. Size 40/- 


== 


= 


i 


7X5 ins. Price 


ip 


iL 


Vo 

Gauntlet French Mocha 
Suéde Gloves. Piqué 
sewn, Boulton thumb, 
very choice'skins. In ex- 
cellent shadesof Beaver, 
Mole, Grey and Brown. 


Exceptional 
Value. 6 1 | 
Per pair 


Handsome_ Manicure Case with excellent quality Beautiful Pearl Necklet, finely graduated, solid and 
fittings. Colours—Black, Red, Brown. 12/ unbreakable, Perfect colour. Length 
ws 10/- 


Fascinating Tunic composed of fine 
x9 ins. quality Silk Net, handsome Sequins 
Price complete Price and Bugle-bead design, as_ sketch. 
Colours — Self Black, Black/Royal, 


Bie Chere Bhok Sapohee: i ee se UM MULL LLL LLLLLO COMM rf Black/Emerald Black/Cherry Black/ 
5 ’ , 
Sphinx, Black/ 


wortivexee 5 Gns, PONTINGS, Kensington High Street, LONDON, W. 8 S28: price 32 Gns. 


This Model is of striking beauty 
and cunningly worked with Black 
Sequins, Steel Beads and Black 


Size of case, 103 24 ins. Gold snap. 
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By Appointment. 


Exquisite Furs for Christmas Gifts 


ILLUSTRATED 
CATALOGUE 
of CHRISTMAS GIFTS 
is now ready, and will be 
forwarded to any address 
post free on request. 


ae 


<4 


bt 


No. 833A,.. REAL NUTRIA WIDE 
WRAP, composed 


matched skins of superb quality, 
Deautifully light in 
delightfully cosy. 


No. 834A.—SPECIAL VALUE IN REAL No. 
of perfectly CROSS FOX ANIMAL TIES (as sketch), 


835A. — SMART BLENDED No. 
MARTEN ANIMAL TIE {as sketch), 


made from two very full, carefully MARTEN,rich Russian sable colour, 
selected skins, trimmed head, tails made from finest selected skins and 


182: 7A) |e & 25 G : and paws. lined silk. 
133 & 143 Gns, asso vm = 


EXCEPTIONAL VALUE, 
ALSO IN REAL SILVER FOX. 


i i 
PLOW MucE oo Beste Prices 35, 39 and 49 Gns. 113 & 123 Gns. 159 Gns. 


These are consicerably under to-day’s market prices. 
FREDERICK GORRINGE, Ltd., Buckingham Palace Road, LONDON, S.W. 1 


836A. — REGAL WRAP _ IN 


CHOICEST BLENDED BAUM 
composed of one very large beautifully 


weight and marked skin with head, paws and brush. 
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Ohe complete set of essential products 
for the Goilette, perfumed with 


Parfum Chaminade” 


PERFUME 10% 186 35/-etc. 
Stoppered bottles, each in carton. 

BATH SALTS. 4 CREME duJOUR... ... .. .. 66 
The original water softener Greaseless ~ for day Use. 
BATH SALTS TABLETS 4476106 TALCUM POWDER tins 1/6-bottles 2% 
12,2407 36 tablets in box for travelling. In tins or bottles, both with sprinklers. 
BATH DUSTING POWDER... ,..5/- TOILET SOAP... ... ...3 tablets 14% 
The foundation of the dainty toilette. d fine quality skin, soap, 
Travel Model with body puff ... 12’6 exceptionally perfumed. 
COMPLEXION POWDER ... .. 5- BATH SOAP de LUXE 
Imparts freshness & delicate bloom. Mammoth tablets... ... each ... 23 
SOLID FACE POWDER Bronze case Baby size .. .. ... .. box ofle-7'6 
for carrying in Card case 2% PATE DENTIFRICe 
the hand~bag. Refills ... 2/ 
BRILLANTINE CRISTALLISEE... 3- FORMALISED SHAMPOO PoRs. 29-5- 
Stoppered bottles with gilt cap. Boxes containing 6 or /2 envelopes. 


The total cost of the set of toilet essentials as above is 
from 75s.6d. to 105s.0d,, according to sizes of products. 
Free delivery within London postal area. 


MORN Y fines + ESHBSEMT STRSET, 
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THE CAROLA 
PIANO PLAYER 


has solved the problem of mechanically playing the Piano to the satisfaction of the musician. Its pedals are so sensitive that 
the performer can control the “touch” as a pianist dogs with his fingers. Whether you want to play dance music to amuse the 
youngsters or serious classical compositions for their musically disposed elders, 


THE “CAROLA. WILL DO If TO. PERFECTION. 


Made in our London Factory, the highest class of workmanship is guaranteed. Fitted to BLUTHNER, GORS & KALLMAN and other makes 
of Pianos, it can be supplied on DEFERRED PAYMENT SYSTEM, and YOUR OLD PIANO WILL BE TAKEN IN PART PAYMENT. 


Write for descriptive Booklet, or call on 


BLUTHNER & CO., LTD., 7, 9, 11 and 13, Wigmore Street, London, W. 1 


Bluthner & Co., Ltd., is an English Company, and there are no foreign shareholders. 
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Knightsbridge—the Centre of Fashion 


WOOLLANDs 


he Centre of Knightsbridge 


C. 66.—Beautiful Silk 
Chiffon Velvet Dinner 
Frock, trimmed Silk 
Ninon. A stylish Gown. 


Price 


£7 17 6 


C. 61.—Charming Dance 
Frock in heavy quality 
Crépe-de-Chine. Novel 
Belt trimmed with Mon- 
key Fur. 


Price 5 Gns. 


H. 65.—French Pure Silk 
Hose with real Lace inser- 
tion in new and pretty 
designs, in Black and 
White. 


Price 29/6 


SAMAA ee eneacamecenssceeessasacecesasceusessesasenes 


seeeeeeeereees 


WOOLLAND BROS., Ltd. 


KNIGHTSBRIDGE, LONDON, S.W. 1 


XMAS 


BAZAAR 
NOW OPEN 


Articles of Artistic 
Refinement and 
practical utility. 
Toys, games, and 
every practical 
Yuletide present 
for the home, for 
amusement, and 
for wear. 
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SWaUN &EAGA MA 


PRACTICAL 
CHRISTMAS GIFTS 


For the gift they will appreciate at a price well within your 
purse, visit Swan & Edgar. The values offered are without 
parallel, whilst Swan & Edgar fully maintain their high 
standard of quality. No matter whether the gift be for the Tots, 
Man or Woman, you can satisfy all your requirements from 
the comprehensive selection displayed in this famous Store. 


Fashionable Ivory 


A Gift of Ivory will always appeal, 
and the fine quality African 
examples illustrated opposite are 
particularly attractive. 


KLET, ins. 
NS LET, 33 ins £3 10 0 


Fashionable Long Drop EARRINGS. 
9-ct. chains, wires or screws. 4 
Per pair, 2 /- 


Fine Carved BROOCH. 15/6 


Handsome design. 


Beautifully Carved ROSE 
PENDANT. 7/6 


New. design SPANISH 
COMB. Ivory colour. 10/6 


Swan & Edgar's Artificial Jewel- 

lery Department offers all the latest 

English and Parisian Novelties 

in Necklets, Bracelets, Earrings, 

and fashionable Hair Ornaments. 

Write for fully illustrated Leaflet 
of Christmas Gifts. 


FANCY BAGS 


These exampbles 
merely illustrate the 
values offered. Come 
if you possibly can. 
A visit, if only to 
compare quality and 
prices, will be well 
worth while. 


Illustrated above.—Puma Calf HAND BAGS. 
Kitted with Mirror, Scent Bottle and Tablet, 
inner division lined White Kid. Sewn through- 


out. Strong Gilt Frame. In Grey 
and Brown. 18/1 1 


Iliustrated on right.—SILK BAG with fancy 
carved frame. Bird design. Flora] Silk Lining, 
fitted with mirror and puff case. In 

Nigger, Navy, and Mole. 27/6 


Also in Velvet, all colours 35/6 


FG 22.—LADY'S 
BLOUSE CASE, 
light weight, hand- 
stitched, having 
drawn pocket in 
lid and supporting 
struts. Real Hide. 
Lined Moirette. 


es 3816 
20 ins. 37/6 
22 ins. 42/6 


FG 23.—Strongly made, hand- 
sewn throughout, 14-inch WRITING 


ATTACHE CASE. Fitted 

nickel- plated lever locks. 18/1 1 
If you cannot possibly call, Swan & Edgar extend the resources 

of their Mail Order Department. Perfect satisfaction guaranteed. 


SWAN & EDGAR LTD PICCADILLY CIRCUS W.1 
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PARK 1200 


Ten minutes in a@ Taxi from the Piccadilly Hotel. 
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BY USING 


REUDEL BATH SALTRATES 


Softens corns so they come right out, root and all. Makes 
corny, calloused, tired, burning, smarting, perspiring feet 
healthy, cool and comfortable as a brand new pair. 
Immediately stops rheumatic, gouty or other aches, 
pains, stiffness or swellings in muscles or joints. 

No waiting. Results are quick and positive. 


To produce a pain-relieving and refreshing medicated 
and oxygenated bath or foot bath having wonderful 
curative powers, merely dissolve Reudel Bath Saltrates 
in plain water, 
This saltrates compound exactly reproduces in con- 
centrated form the essential constituents found in 
the well-known medicinal bathing walers of Carlsbad, 
Aix-les-Bains and Buffalo Lithia Springs. 


Used and highly recommended by 
Sir Harry Lauder, George Robey, Phyllis 
Monkman, Harry Pilcer, Lee White, 
Maidie Scott, Violet Loraine, Yvonne 
Arnaud, Hetty King, Daisy Dormer, 
May Moore Duprez, and hundreds of 
other prominent people. 


A half-pound packet fully sufficient for the average case, 
can be obtained from any chemist. Price only 2/-. 
Absolute satisfaction is guaranteed to every user, or 
your chemist is authorised to return full purchase price 

immediately and without question. 
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» Tube Station: OOCG! 7 *Phone: 
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GOOCHS 


VOGUE ® VALUE 


“ Everything for 
the Little Folk” 


Many a little Man and Maid is 
now looking forward to visiting 
the Gooch “Children’s Salons.” 
For children appreciate no less 
than their parents those subtle 
touches of juvenile charm that 
always distinguish Goochs 
Original Wear—most especially 
so the little Party Frocks and 
Suits now being shown in such 
alluring variety with moderation 
of price. 


“THE CARLTON” 


A party suit in black velvet. 
Charming in its simplicity yet 
distinctly smart. The white 
silk waistcoat against the rich 
black velvet is particularly 
pleasing. To fit 5 to 


(& 
8 years. First size 68/- 


Rising 2/6 each size. 


i 


i Leis, 


“DOREEN ” 


Dainty party frock in soft 
satin trimmed with newest 
piping design, gauged at 
waist.-In pink, sky, gold, 
and ivory. 


Sizes 20in. 22in. 24in. 


Prices 59/6 63/- 67/- 


“ DOREEN” 


Knightsbridge. Kens. 5100. 


BROMPTON ROAD, S.W.3 


THE ‘“NON-RUN 


The Stocking That Will Not Ladder. 


The most Wonderful Value on the market. 
Pure Silk, seamed at back, fully fashioned. 


In all Shades, for day or evening wear. 


Price 8/ 11 post free. 


Formerly sold at 12/11 per pair. 


A written guarantee given with each pair 
against Laddering within two months. 


MM" 


Country Orders Promptly Despatched. 


27, CHARING CROSS ROAD, 
LONDON, W.C.2. 


(Next to Alhambra) Tel.: Regent 2575. 
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Royal Letters Patent. 
Especially designed to create proper 
balance for the figure through changing 
proportions, and to give the necessary 
expansion without removal of any 
fastening. 


SEPARATE CATA- 
LOGUES are issued for 
MATERNITY GOWNS, 
LITTLE: ONES” 
f a CLOTHES, COTS, etc., 
Ae also GOWNS FOR ORDI- 
NARY WEAR. 


Kindly apply for any of 
interest to you. 


The “WALTON.” 


ROBERT HEATH'S, Ltd., 
of Knightsbridge, newest 
““ Sports” Cap in their ab- 
solutely waterproof and 
unspottable velvet. Very 
light in weight and_ ex- 
quisiely made it will fit 

any size head, no pins being 
fe od Cae: required. In black and 


hirty-two different 

logue on appli- tl i : 

cation post fres. shades. Price 48 
Unobtainable else- 


A_ selection oF 
any Hats sent 
with pleasure 
on approval, 
on receipt of 
reference, or 
cheque will be 
returned if not 
approved, 


N.B.—Robert Heath, Ltd., have no agent; or branches, 
therefore their well-known hats can only be obtained 
from the address given below. 


ROBERT HEATH, 


By Aphoiees of Knightsbridge. 


ment. 


By Appointment. 


ONLY ADDRESS: 


37 & 39, KNIGHTSBRIDGE, S.W.1. 


A Happy Thought 


for Xmas 


Delightful 


Coat for 

Ts é ~ , > > S i 
With Xmas in the near Charming Desede) school! girl, 

f, oo > rt Dress and Coat = 
future the pleasant but Senrescedin tann embossed 

- NTIS - O4FL f velour and crépe-de- . 2 
ber ple xing problem of Shinetto storia Trimming 
suitable presents for trims original collar Gulaeand 

and ¢c' Ss. cuffs. 


relatives and friends 
arises. A happy idea 
which does away with 
the eleventh hour rush ts 
to write for our Cata- 
logue, which gives illus- 
trations of some of the 


24 Gns. 74 Gns. 


BARRI, Ltd., 33, New Bond Street, W.1. 


Late of 31, Baker Street, W.1. 


wonderful creations we: 
have in stock, at prices : LILLA AN UNCOMMON 


which are moderate and? and useful 


for all purses. XMAS GI FT. 


The “Lilla” Smock. 


One of our exceptional smartmodels,  [ |... Delightfully becoming, daintily smocked, and with 
exclusively created for Restaurant two pockets, just the thing to slip over your dress at any 


and Theatre wear, made from fine time. Much in request for office, studio, house, farm work 
quality White Coney worked in orkoaurdcH Ca 
g ; 


strand effect and trimmed with reat 


lk Fring The "Lady" says: “* The “ Lilla” Smocks 
stlk Fringe. are picturesque, vet practical.” 


Made ina large selection of cotton SPECIAL SMOCKS FOR THE WINTER. 


and silk materials. 


© 1 No. 51. No, 2 
Price 153 Gus. No. 51. 32 ins. long, from 17/11 Tussorette eh ‘39/5 35/- 
No. 2. 40 ins. long, from 21/9 Wool Stockinette  63/- 77/6 
In silks, from 42/- Velveteen ... .. 84/]- 99/6 
Skirts supplied to go with Smocks. 
THE NATIONAL FUR COMPANY WRITE FOR COLOURED CATALOGUE AND PATTERNS. 


193 BROMPTON ROAD LONDON SW. Sent on Free Approval.—* LILLA” will send goods on free approval on receipt 


20 HIGH ST. CARDIFF——35 CASTLE ST. SWANSEA of deposit or two trade references, on the understanding they can be returned within 
z exchange chase pri Stage. 
15 MARKET ST. LEICESTER. three days in exchange for full purchase price less postage 


“LILLA,” 53, High Street, Clapham, London, S.W. 4. 


Telephone: Brixton 3188. 7 Minutes from Victoria to Clanham Road. 


PAE MEAL ER: 


BURBERRY 


DBE SIAMESE SO TOP-COATS 


KEEP OUT ALL WET 


since they are made in exclusive 
materials proofed by Burberrys’ 
special process, which effectively 
prevents penetration by down- 
pour, drizzle, sleet or snow. 


WARM WHEN 
WINDS BLOW 
Burberry cloths, woven from the 
finest quality wools, exclude wind 
and provide luxurious warmth 
when the temperature is low. 


No matter if the sun be hot or the 
thermometer in the region of zero, 
a “Burberry” model is always 
right, and the ONE overcoat in 
which the most unexpected change 
of weather can be faced without 
discomfort or risk to health. 


in \ 


RACE WEATHERALL 
BURBERRY 


A distinguished Top-coat for 
the winter months, designed on 
loose-fitting, graceful lines, and 
perfectly tailored in a wide 
variety of Burberry - proofed 
Tweeds and Coatings. 


D.B. MONTE BURBERRY 


Asmart double-breasted Over- 
coat in Fleeces, Naps, T'weeds 
and Coatings, incolourings suit- 
able for either town or country. 
The all-round belt adds a dis- | 
tinctive finish to a very attrac- 
tive model. 


I Burher rys 
Copyright 


a! 6 cas 


Monte 


Ss Burberry. 
BURBERRYS 6swa'ténpon 
Bd. Malesherbes PARIS; & Agents in Provincial Towns 


Burberrys Ltd, 


Illustrated Catalogue, i 
Patterns and Prices ; 
Free on Request. 


Give her 
the moon 
for Xmas 


If not the moon, the next 
thing to it—a Dunhill 
Lytup handbag! 


As one opens the clasp, 
atiny electric light switches 
on and reveals all those 
little feminine odd - come - 
shorts that lurk in the dark 
corners of the bag—and 
there is a neat little 
mirror for nose-powdering 
purposes too. 


What could be handier in 
the theatre or in the taxi? Give 
her one for Christmas and see 
how her eyes will shine when 
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Seme bags recently in 
stock. The number of 
each design made is 
limited, and exact repe- 
titions cannot be 


she opens it. A describe their require- 
A ments, their orders will 


have careful attention. 


MT ry > In assorted designs of 


silk, satin, 


goa brocade, 
“4 vely ze ind leather, with 
be ¥ imitation tortoise: 
a c shell a ivory irames and 
TK ~ 2 silk linings. 
SAN DBAG So 3 \ be 


Patent N». 183773/21. 
Sole Manufactum er 
ALFRED DUNHILL, 50 Jermyn Street, 
S,W.1. 


Scotch S horibread | 


—from a famous Scotch Baker 


with a reputation of more than half 
acentury. Crisp, delicious Shortbread 
in dainty tartan boxes makes a Xmas 
or New Year Gift always appreciated 
by your friends at Home or Abroad, 


TARTAN BOXES—two cakes 4/6 
TARTAN DRUMS—sevencakes 9/- 


SQUARE TARTAN TINS— 
eight cakes .. 14/- 
Post Free—Uniled Rerzdoms 

For Abroad. 

SHORTBREAD, in sealed tins, tartan 

wrappers... .. 5/6, 8/6, 13/6 

SCOTCH BUN, 1, 2, 3 and 5 lb. 

cakes packed for abroad in hermeti- 

cally sealed tins, 3/6, 6/-, 8/6, 13/6 
Foreign Postage Extra. 


Send your Greeting Cards for inclusion in 
the boxes of Shortbread you are sending 
to your friends. 


Alex. Colquhoun Ltd. 
226, 228 & 236, Byres Road, 
G LASGOW 
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THE 
HOUSE 
FOR....- 
LADIES’. 
AND....- 
KIDDIES’ 


“BERYL.” 
French Model Coat of a 


novel design, stocked from 24 
to 39 ins., in fine wool velour 
cloth, also in corduroy velvet 
—“whole” back with 
gathered side - panels, 
four floss-stitched motifs, fur 
on cuffs and collar (which 
opens two ways), half-lined 
silk, For 24 ins, 
rising 5/- every 
3 ins. longer, 


75/- 


PPerrrrririrtrr ttt 


“TOINETTE.” 


very. effective 
Girl's Frock, in 
Navy. Grey, Putty 
and Nigger Gabs. 
of good quality, 
floss-stitched in con- 


trast or in_ tone. 


Colours : Price for 24 ins, 
Cinnamon, rising 3/- every 
igger, 3 ins. to 39 ins, 
eacock, 
IN FINE Beaver 42/- 
ARTIFICIAL SILK rey, 
STOCKINETTE. Fawn Also in_ velveteens 
and and taffetas, from 
WI Colours : 49/6 


Mid-Grey, Sable, g 
Nigger, Ivory, Black, “LAURINE.” 


a Tan, Navy, French artificial silk (brocade 
eige, Lemon and effect) Jumper, “V" neck, 


liver. with collar worn high _ or 


low, # sleeves, tie he 
sash =e eR 37/6 : ! The “DARBY & JOAN” 
Colours: Black. Ivory, Navy, : : Brushed Wool Set 


Beige, Fawn, Tabac, Nigger, 


Gold, Silver, Mid and Dark for Boys or Girls. 


Soft and warm, consisting of 
coat, pantettes and cap. rice 


i ee B16 


“KOZI-KUDDLA” : Colours : pen / White / 


? Lavender, / Champagne/ 
For B ges d Girl ? White, Pink PRY Nitey Lace, 
Cs ERIE oH Light Saxe/Putty/Lemon. 
Consisting of Coat, i-sesssseessseeesreresseesseeeeee eccceece 
Pantettes : 
[=> 
7 and Cap. 


Light as a fea- 
ther and warm 
as toast—wind- 
proof yet porous—made 
of hand-kmit, fine all- : 
wool yarn— has a lovely as 
brushed-up, __lustre-fin- 
ished, fleecy surface. 
New style collar, button- 
ing cosily round throat. 
14-in. price for three- ; 


: item set, rising 
3/6 every 2 ins, 35/- 
Colours: _ Sky, Helio, 


rown, Powder Blue, 


Lemon and White. 


“LAURE.” 


The ee Blouse-Jumper, 
with the long front that 
only Parisian handling pro- 
duces ; the cross-over effect 
enables it to be easily put 
on and off; collar edged 

silver or oxidized thread ; 


new basaue belt 47/6 


Also in similar designs, 


“MIMI.” 


Little Girl's Wool Eley a 
Backs Sait Kackere to nee 4 
match, pretty scalloped 


PITTTTiitiiiiiiitittit tee 
PPTTTTTTTT TTT eee 


TeneeeeeeeeeneeessenneeneeeeeeeeeeeeseEnOeeneeneneesnennenernenererers 


eeeceene ronson Bases : embroidery on nec 
[Bez $ sleeves, skirt and 
“ NINETTE” : cece Pier for 
eps ke * $ ins., rising 2/- every 
Artificial Silk Frock. : DE Peete 21/9 
Charming Frock in artificial : ; Rasdeacecosseessessensoceses coon 2AHinS \"6s 
silk, with fancy silk flounce “Ninette.” : 
forming scallops round skirt, $ “DINNER JACKET SUIT.” Colours : Cs ne 


tlue, Sky/White, Sy, “Mimi?” 


sleeves and neck. Price for 16 ins. visi rising ae 21/9 Hite, Soi bite Bere! 


every 2 ins, up to 30 ins, 


: 
: 
: 
: 


A replica of his father’s . . the same skilled male 


: workmanship in it_. all’ sizes ready in stock in * 
Colours ; Champagne, Sky, Jade, Cinnamon ed White. $ fine Black Dress Vicunas and Baratheas. 105/- White/Ske and Lemon/ 2 5a an rasta 
ere ioY DEC ted ? Price for 13 years, rising 5/-a size to 18 years z : “ BASIL.” 
“TOTLET.” FOR YOUNGER BOYS. : i Daal Ta Bee 


A similar. style, with See Price for 80 /- 

7 years, rising 3/6 a size. Be as A 

White Waistcoats 8/6 Dress Shirts ... 91/6 
PoC logesid eal. tah esti sale 


Patent Pumps or 
onites Od: “Oxfords’ ... ont 12/9 


Blouse of ivory crépe- 
de-chine, Knickers of 
oolcrepe or Gab. 


In Sky, Peach, Lemon, 


ose, etc. 
Price for 2 
years 48 ie 
Rising 3/- a size. 
With velveteen or 
crépe-de-chine 
Knickers, 57/6 
Rising 3/- a size. 


Acharming model in the Tunic 
style, with embroidered design 
of contrasting shade on front 
and cuffs, he collar of ivory 
Jap silk, In delicate shades 
e . vere ee and IE 
ashmere,- Price for 63 LS 


2 years 
Rising “Al6 a size. 


A similar design in fine quality 
crépe-de-chine—Gol emon, 
Ivory, Sky, etc., 65/- 


ORDERS BY POST. 


A baby boy’s delight- 
ful| party Suit in 
various shades of 
crépe -de-chine and 
fine cashmere, embroi- 
dered motifs in con- 
trasting shades on shoulders, 


sleeves and sides. 50 / 
not approved, we refund Price for 2 years = 
money in full. Rising 2/6 a size. 


“ »s 

CLARENCE. : State age, height, sex and 
AQ) For middle-aged shades preferred, and per- 
tots of 5 to 7 : mit us to send you a selec- 
years. In Black, $ ton on approval. London 
Golden Brown : Trade Reference required 
and Navy ele : with first transaction. 


with Jap. silk iE you enclose remittance, we 
blouse complete 55 despatch per return. If gooas 


“Clarence.” 


Prererreteet ttt seeeeeens 


LUDGATE 
HILL, E.C. 4. 


ARCO R ED Ree eee eeeeeesersenesansenseeeeee 


OXFORD 
UNIVERSAL OUTFITIERS Wpety 
LONDON: CIRCUS, W. 1. 
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g Wear, (Est. 1830.) : (Almost adjoining 
3 : t. Paul's.) And at 26, Guildhall St., : Tube Station.) 
Totlet. sssnuecsovecsonsensnssonsconsvsnses cosnnecensccsssesnes cosseccee? FOLK EB STON By iecceese acabacioouecscanacseccacinescouednattetsee seetaseas 


THE TATLER (No, 1118a, DecemBER 1, 1922 


The New Season’s 
Models are now in the 
hands of the _ best 
Drapery Houses and 
Stores. 


SS 


yj 


The Perfect 
Shirt for 
Ladies’ Wear 


Distinguished and 
beautiful designs. 


XN 


S 


\ 


ST 
SS 


A Garment which does 


not bear the name 


Celes on the 
hem—is not G55) 


Every Celes 


Garment 1s 


Guaranteed 


Georges 


“La Naturelle” 


Transformations. 
The Symbol of Perfection. 


““La Naturelle” 
French a 
Transformations. 


Always admired, but 
never detected. 
. e,° oe 
Despite competition “La 
Naturelle” French 
Transformations are 
still the most natural, transformations are a 
After careful comparison . 

WRITE FOR CATALOGUE DE LUXE, send for Appro. revelation to those who 


the definite approval Selection, or call and interview M. GEORGES, the 


; ean: 9 Pioneer of the Natural Parting, who has no Superior * 
of the discriminating in the Art of producing natural Transformations. have hitherto been con- 
ts invariably awarded 


4 be TOUPET FROM 5 GUINEAS. 
to La Naturelle FULL TRANSFORMATION FROM 12 GUINEAS. 


Transformations. (The “Times system of Instalments is available) Trans formations. 


These artistic natural 


tent with the ordinary 


4 
Telegrams : soe 3 C Telephones : 
“TOUPETCHIC SOWEST, alson COrees VICTORIA, 5944, 


LONDON.” 40. BUCKINGHAM PALACE RD. LONDON)SWi VICTORIA, 2648. 


The House with the unrivalled reputation for exclusive hair-work productions. 
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DICKINS & JONES’ GIFT BOOK. 


teeeeeeee 


Those unable to visit Dickins & Jones 


will find our copiously illustrated 
Christmas Catalogue of great assist- 
ance in solving the problem of 


selecting appropriate gifts. 
gladly send you a copy post free on 


application. 


Smart and Distinctive HAND- 
BAG in Black Antique Moiré of 
the finest quality, with White 
frame, studded Jet. Fitted 
Pufi Case and Mirror. 


PRICE ... 63/ = 

z= 
Novel Hand-made Beaded 
DOROTHY BAG (illustrated 
on right) in prettily blended 
colourings. Lined silk. A most 
convenient shape. Colours : 


Gold and Steel Blue, and Grey 


45/6 


and Pink. 
PRICE... 


Paris Model Silk HANDBAG with beauti- 
fully hand-carved and shaded Frame. 
. Satin and fitted with Puff Case and Mirror 

combined. « 


PRICE * 


DICKINS & JONES Ltd. 


AA AVAGO AVAVAVAC ANA 


UBRU SOU DUS NW aye TAU 


We will 


are so famous. 
appearance, and 
useful 


Unillustrated. 


Delightful HANDBAG 
of Poult de Soie and 
Gold Brocade in hand- 
some design. Lined 
Satin throughont. Fitted 
Mirror and Puff Case. 
Smart imitation Shell 


Frame. In Navy, Black 
and Nigger. 
Price... .. 65/6 


mya 


sn Oe 


Unillustrated. 
Beautiful Black Moiré 
HANDBAG, lined finest 
quality Satin, and fitted 
with Mirror and Puff 


Case. Ornamental 
caten, composed of 
Ivory Elephant — sur- 


rounded by Marcasite. 


112/6 


PRICE 


Lined 


97/6 
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and practical 


MAAN AN, 
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WEL ang ATTRACTIVE HANDBAGS 


Ideal fr Christmas Gifts 


The Model Bags here illustrated are typical examples of 
the fine productions for which the Parisian craftsmen 
They are all extremely handsome in 
at the same time, form 
Christmas 


yet, 


Charming HAND- 


Antelope 
BAG, lined silk. Elegant design 


with handsome hand-carved 
frame (as sketch above). Co- 
lours: Brown, Grey and Black. 


PRICE ... 63/- 


W. L. JONES, Managing Director. 
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THE DOME RESTAURANT. 


This maenincentty appointed restaur- 
ant and shoppers’ rendezvous, with 
its adjacent tea lounge, forms one of 
the largest, most original and beautiful 
suites of rooms in London. A visit 
will add considerably to the bleasures 
of shopping at Dickins & Jones. 


omo 


=) 


very 
Presents. 


Oc 


Unillustrated. 


Handsome Poult de Soie 
HANDBAG with real 
Tortoiseshell Frame, 
lined finest quality Silk. 
Fitted with Puff Case 


2319¢ 
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om 
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and Mirror. In Navy, 

NABBSEs Black, and 
rey. 

PRICE .. 63/- 


Dainty HANDBAG of | fine 
Morocco with Butterfly catch. 
Lined best watered silk, and has 
centre division with divided 
pocket. Fitted Mirror. Ex- 
tremely smart and useful. Co- 


lours : Fa 1 Gre 
wnhand y. . 55/6 


PRICE... 


| 

Dainty VANITY CASE in Black 
Moiré, beaded in steel. Very 
attractive design, with silk tassel 
as illustrated on left. Lined 
White Moiré, and fitted Puff 


Case, Lip Salve, Mirror and 
Note Case. 
PRICE... 35/6 


a | 
Choice BEADED BAG 
(sketch on left) in 


beautiful colourings and 
designs, with artistic 
Antique Imitation Ivory 
Frame. Fitted Mirror. 
A delightful gift. 


PRICE... 57/6 
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Handsome Antelope HANDBAG with real 
Tortoiseshell Frame. Lined fine quality 
tich Satin and fitted Puff Case and Mirror. 


Bic! resent 95/6 
LONDON W.1 
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ATOGE} 


(The True Tonic Food) 


SAN 


offers you New Health and Energy 
for the coming New Year 


OW is the time to make good ‘resolutions 
for 1923! 


Determine to take Sanatogen regularly from to-day 
onwards. By the first of January—perhaps earlier 
—you will have begun to experience the general 
revivilying effects of that high nervous tone which 
Sanatogen unfailingly produces. 


So you will start the New Year well—leeling fit and 
Iresh to keep other good resolutions—and encouraged 
to persevere with Sanatogen until it has accomplished 
that lasting renewal of health and energy which it 
offers you. 


What SANATOGEN will do for 
you in - Nineteen- Twenty-Three 


Sanatogen is no magic nostrum—neither does it promise the 
miracles of rejuvenation sometimes claimed for morning 
aperients, etc. 


What it does promise and perform is better assimilated, the excretory 
a steady, gradual, cumulative better- functions are more regular, and 


ment of health and nerve power—as 
evidenced by many years’ clinical 
results which have been recorded by 
over 24,000 doctors, including men of 
the highest standing and authority. 

It tones and invigorates the nerves 
controlling the stomach, bowels and 
digestive organs—so that appetite and 
nutrition improve, ordinary food is 


weight increases without accumulation 
of fat. 

Also it ensures a progressive increase 
of vitality in the nerve cells, which 
energises both brain and body without 
harmful stimulation or _ reaction, 
improves muscular tone, and per- 
manently benefits the whole organism 
by natural physiological means. 


Buy a tin now while the impulse is fresh in your mind! At 2/3 to 10/9 per 
tin, Sanatogen costs you slightly less than fivepence per day. But be sure you 
get the genuine product, bearing our name and address on the label—not one of 


the worthless counterfeits described as ‘ 


GENATOSAN 


‘replacing '’ Sanatogen. 


LTD., 
Te a re 


Loughborough. 


Xmas Gifts at Vickery’s 


A Wonderful Collection now 
ready. A visit of inspection 
invited or 

Catalogue sent 

post free. 


A dainty little 
Solid Gold Van- 
ity Case, with any 
initial in Dia- 
monds in white 
Enamel Circle, 


eraiper 
No. E 25. 


YC. vicKERY size of illustra- Brooch set Gems 


forming the word 
‘* Dearest,’’ with 
Pearls between 
each letter. 


Vanity Case with any Initial. 


-C.VIGKERY 
No. E 249. 
= ‘* DEAREST.” 
Vickery’s popular Tnitial Wristlets The Latest “ Bter- 
Charming Xmas Gifts. nity” Ring, set 
Any Initial in Diamonds and White Gems forming the 
Enamel Border, well finished £3 18 6 word “ Dearest. 
Pearl Initial 2100 £12 18 6 


dy ointment 
177 to 183 Sherr Blot eee he Ki King 
REGENT ST, pe weoller tof: Quecsre 

Sihexinith to HRI the, Diince of Neales. 
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LOX 


Your Christmas Greetings, your New Year 
remembrances — let FLEURS pv’AMOUR 
express them for you. This rich perfume of 
intriguing charm and fresh fragrance is distinct 
from all others and will reflect your good taste 
and infuse into your wishes the sincerity and 
tenderness you desire. 

Its discreet odour is carried throughout most 
Toilet aids ; soaps, powders, etc. Perfume 21/-, 
obtainable from all high-class Chemists, 
Drapers, Hairdressers and Stores. 


FLEGRS =D AMOUR 


(By ROGER & GALLET in PARIS.) 
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You will best appreciate the Specialities of Roger & Gallet by sending Sor Hai miniature 
sample box of Fleurs d’Amour Perfume and Powder, Eau de Cologne, &c. Enclose 1/- 
Postal Order to Roger & Gallet (London) Lid., Dept. 10, 14, Poland Street, Wt 
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WOOLLAND 


Practical Presents 


from Woollands 
Hosiery Dept. 


1822 One Hundred Years of Hatzmaking 


KTS 
By Appointment 
Go His Majesty the King & UU. the Prince of Wales 


THE “ HEATHER” 
HAT 


HENRY HEATH 
is responsible for 
this most service- 
able model, framed 
on the shape of their 
celebrated ‘* Sans 
Souci” hat. This 
hat is made in a 
slightly heavier 
weight brushed fur 
felt and is finished 
with a row of even 
stitching from 
crown to brim, and 
for those who prefer 
a heavier weight hat 
it is all that could 
be desired. A most 
useful hat for all 
occasions, and 
stocked in navy, 
champagne, lemon, 
egg blue, cherry, 
mauve, rose, jade, 
myrtle, light green, 
grey, tabac, castor, 
carbon, gold, rust, 
royal, cerise, white 


and black. 


Price 30/- 


: GENTLEMEN'S : 
SOCKS. : 


: H.79.—Gentlemen’s : 
: Fancy Cashmere Socks : 
: in New and Exclusive : 
: designs. Also plain : 
: colours with FancyClox, : 


: 4/11 5/11 6/11 7/11 : 
= Also plain Cashmere : 


: Socks in Black and all : 
colours. c 


‘ : Gontlemens  uure Silk : 

: . : : lo} rit x, : 

H.78.:—Ladies’ Best Quality Soft Vicuna ? 15/9 : eit 1 SA5 : 

Wool Scarves in 30 Colours, White, Greys, : : 
Fawns, Purple, Browns, Coatings, etc., etc. 


22/9 
Xmas Presents Real Lace et the way: of Also in New designs in stripes and checks. 


Handkerchiefs, a Collar A splendid assortment, 22/9. 


a length of Pretty Lace 


The name of 

pees nearest SE Ee en EEE Alsseloction 
rovincial a 

Agent canbe 09- Ox of Hats will 

had upon be forwarded 

apptication. =) upon request. 


‘i is always acceptable. PURE SILK: 


We send a variety of 


things for selection. SOCKS FOR: 
CHILDREN. ! 


As Illustration 


\ Three Real Lace 


Handkerchiefs in a 
Pretty Satin Box 
(colours: Blue, Rose, 
Gold or Mauve), 3 for 
30/- or with Six Real 
Lace Handkerchiefs, 
63/- Others with 
fine Embroidered 
Handkerchiefs, 25/- 
and 57/6. 


Real Lace or Finely Embroidered Handkerchiefs from 5/- to 50/-. 
Also French and Irish Cambric Handkerchiefs at 21/-, 25/-, 30/- Bee. : ; : 

42/- doz. Initials and Monograms Embroidered. : FE a ; 
Real Lace Collars from 21/- to 7 Guineas. ? Socks with Silk Clox in } 
Real Lace Sets of Modesty Slip and Collar for 37/6. : White, Cream, Pale } 
Real Lace Scarves or Fichus from 30/- to 10 Guineas. : Puke hale Shs: : 
Lengths of Real Lace for Lingerie or Gown Trimming from 


15/- to £20 the length. 4 5 Sea 3 
A variety of things at all prices sent for selection. i 9/11 10/11 11/9 12/9 
CHILDREN’S FROCKS, SMOCKS, TUNICS, PARTY DRESSES, } Do. in Plain Spun Silk: } 
LADIES’ GOWNS, from 63/- ; BREAKFAST JACKETS from 27/6 ; ; 2/114 2/114 3/3 3/64 : 
BABY GARMENTS OF ALL KINDS. Sis i H.82,—Ladies’ Best Quality Pure Alpaca Wool 
SELECTIONS OR PRICE LIST SENT ON APPLICATION. 12/11 13/11. 15/11 : Scarves in a laces Ven iec pretty designs 


? Do. in Plain Spun Silk: } 49/6 


: 3/113 4/3 4163 : Also plain Lace Alpaca Wool Scarves in 35 Beautiful 
$ : Colours, Greys, Fawns, Blues, Browns, Chamois, 
Siesosascsaccsacnrseccesccececeves's Gj Natural, etc., etc., 29/6. 


We supply Ladies’ Underwear and Baby Garments ready-made or to order, 


or aipel all the materials to make them at home. See our Unique 
Pattern Book of Embroideries, Laces and Materials, sent on application. 


P. STEINMANN & CO., 185, 186, Piccadilly, London, W.1. 


Founded 1865. 
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Why not give Handkerchiefs this Christmas ? 


/ NN RY. CIN ) Choice Productions in Hand- 
AS i veined and Embroidered. 


No. 22. Fine White Sheer Linen Handkerchiefs. 


| 1e°” j j : The hems are hand-veined in colours. Can be 
} Ladies Sheer Linen Handkerchiefs Real Lace Handkerchiefs. supplied in Tan, Wine, Rose, Saxe, Lemon, 
H lio, Green, and all White ... 8/14 each. 

No.1. Hand-rolled Hems ooo oo .- 11/6 dozen. .5. Ladies’ Real Armenian Lace ... .. 2/11 each. . 24. Fine Sheer Linen, delicate ayes 
mee ae embroidery eee aS sie <a 5 each. 

- 19/6 ,, < Wadies Reale ndies race pate acd 4/9 .23. Fine Sheer Linen, very beautiful hand- 

27/6 . Ladies’ Real _,, 1, (Hand-diced work ae as Be ie a 16 each. 

S 2, ineach corner) 10/6 ,, . 21. Hand-spun Linen, Hand-veined and 

16/-,, . Ladies’ Real Point de Paris Lace aap 9 | Giese; embroidered. Exceptional value 29/6 each. 


Special Offer—Pure Linen Handkerchiefs, Hemstitched. 

Quality No. 1 2 3 4 5 6 
Ladies’ Size, 11 inches X 11 inches, 4-inch hems oF Be 5/- 7/11 8/9 10/6 12/3 15/9 per dozen. 
Gentlemen’s Size, 18 inches X 18} inches, 8-inch hems... .. 15/9 17/6 18/9 22/6 26/9 36/6 * 


Illustrated Catalogue of Handkerchiefs sent free on application. 


By Appointment. By Appointment 


. VASCO L2 
16, Dover Street, London, W. 


The Premier Establishment in the World for 
Permanent Hair Waving and the care of ladies’ 
hair, wish to inform ladies that at their establish- 
ment you will receive the most skilled attention 
from expert artists (male) and unrelented super- 
vision from Mons. Vasco and his sub-managers. 


SPECIALITIES: 
Permanent Hair Waving——20 Machines 


Ordinary Hair Waving and Dressing 
Hair Tinting. Hair Treatment, Shampoos, etc. 


Accommodation for 25 Ladies. 


Hair work guaranteed unequalled— 
best fitting, best hair, best workmanship. 


We strongly vecommend “ ZEPHY I” asa colouring of 
the highest grade, vapid and permanent. If you need 
a Tinting prepavation USE in future ‘“ ZEPHYR,” 
the most marvellous hair colouring ever produced— 
MADE in 29 SHADES. Send sample of colour 
Ee vequived with your order. Sold at 13/6; or box 
| The Maximum of Perfection in Permanent Hair Waving achieved by us. for one application, 3/6 post free. 
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Foremost in Winter’s Joys 


ARE in the choice of sweets for children is as vitally 
important as care in the choice of the rest of their diet. 
The tempting flavour and real food value of SHARP’S 
SUPER-KREEM TOFFEE have raised it to first place in popular 
favour as the ideal choice in confectionery. Take no risks—buy the 
sweet you know is good—good for the taste, good for the health— 
every day buy Super-Kreem—the sweet with millions of friends. 


D Lk Sold loose by weight, or in 4-lb. decorated tins—also sold 
ee per 4 in I/-, 1/6 and 2/9 tins. If unobtainable in your dis- 
e 


trict kindly send p.c. giving name of your confectioner. 


“ef 
a a : It speaks 
E. SHARP & SONS, LTD. : FA rir > * 
MAIDSTONE. ' for Itself. 
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Is your Baby all that you : 
dreamed he would be ? 


Has he the energy, the firm, Builds Bonnie Babies doctors that they are order- 
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Bedtime in Babyland 


¥ APPY, rollicking days there are in Baby- can grow into just the bonnie healthy Baby that 
1 5 . ° 
TER | land; days of tenderness and contentment, you wished. Glaxo is no new, untried food. 
if 


* 4 too. Then, when evening comes in that For more than tweive years doctors engaged in 
country peopled with the dream babies of all the official institutions throughout the country have 
mothers that ever were or gerstesisieaeseesseeaescessesscecescesscatesensnsececcesasiecececeseesecees watched the progress of 
shall be, little eyes grow i thousands _ of Glaxo - fed 


drowsy and little chubby play- } p 9) : Babies under their care. 
tired bodies soon are slumber- } 6 (O} LS : Had Glaxo failed in the 
ing. No need for lullabies in : : 
that land of perfect health. i : would have been discon- 


: slightest degree its use 


: tinued long since. 


uper-I 


But so satisfied are these 


rosy flesh, and straight, sound f::-1seeeretreree eee ereetereteteeeeesel ing Glaxo in ever-increasing 
limbs that you thought he would have 2? “Let your quantities. If you cannot nurse Baby yourself, 
dream come true; make your precious one sturdy, follow the advice of these highly-trained specialists 
robust, and full of the joy of living. With your and make your Baby a sturdy, bonnie youngster 
loving mother-care cnd with. Glaxo as his food he by giving him Glaxo. 


Ask your Doctor ! 


Qo =: Se Soh ——< a, See <A a ee A ey 
eon =i = eS Oao> i= <=) 22 GS > eer 9 (ES =H > ra AY 
Pero tr PELL ees saEeaeoounin EEL eer 


- ya Wiz Ws 
Crete et tt Lt wescecussdnnatMiMMNMOlGsaccacscoscumnANOGGUURONGae:-caastaule eae 


= a 
= = ZS = 
a aanTnTaUTTES es seseee 


Copies of this charm- 
ing picture can be 
obtained for 14. stamp 
on application to 
Glaxo, 56, Osnaburgh 
St., London, N.W. 1, 
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